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RIGHT HONOURABLE 
ALGERNOON Earl of ESSEX, 
Viſcount Malden, Baron Capell of Madbaw, 


_ and Lord Lieutenant of the County of 


My Lord, _- 
———\ HE General! good Charatter the World 


© 


groves of your Honour and Virtues, has 
.&. emboldend me to beg your Favourable 
Proteition- of this Comedy : And thouph it be 4 
hard matter for ſo young a Pretendep..to eſcape the 
mnduſtrious II Nature gnd Male of the Town, 
yet I ſhall have this ſatisfafion, that if they'll nt 
allow me a Judge of Poetry, they muſt of Perſons ; 
and they cannot impartially diſapprove of my choice in 
a Patron. . oo 
Tndifferent Authors in maſt Ages have: been incou- 
ragd and preſers'd under the Clemency of the Nobi= 
* i lity, 


p 


The Dedication. 

lity, in bopes they might be better : But the ſeverity 
of our Wits would have the firſs Plays  whuh arc 
now written, equal to the beft of Ben Johnſon, 
or Shakeſpear: And yet they do not ſbew that &= 
ſreem for therr Works which they pretend to, or elſe 
are not ſo good}, gra, 4 they mould be thoupht + 
When we can ſee the Town throng to a Farce, 


and. Hamlet nat bring; Changes':+. But. notwithſtand= 
ing they will be Criticks, and mill ſcarce give a man 
leave to mend ; like the rigid Precepts and* maniter of . | wi 
the moſs Famous Maſter of Weſtminſter : Who, © | hays 
though he has bred the preateſs Men of Parts and 
Learning in this Ape ; yet I believe, if the Impatt= 


ence and. Spirit of his Knowledge could; bave ſub= 
matted to the ſlower Capacities of his. Stholars, he 
might: have made many. more. Lo 
3 Poetry, [ muſt confeſs, bas ever been my | Delhiphe, 
as Honour and Goodneſs, your Lordfbips. * And the 
Fran never expedt. to. be as perfett in' the fir(s,- as 
you- are in. the Inſt; 1. am fure of two good ſupports 
from: ſuch Excellencies' ; and which Jour Lordlhs *_ 
ver omitted expreſſing to: thoſe who have ſecs your 
Mc TIT. ...T..._.__-_-_-_- 
Your early. Gallantry. for the Liberty and Wel- 
fare of your Country, in fo needful a time {aud nbere 


-FÞ&; . Ee 
the ſmall number of Volunteers magnifies your Lord- 
ſhips bang” ont) proves the Spirit of —_— Predecef= 
fors is left behind *em: And. though this Nation bas 
heartily mourned: vhe--lofsi-of ane of "em ; Tet tbe 
Welk death of @ good Subjeft® like that of a' good King; 45 
ple: beſt diſpens 7 with bythe Publitk, when bis Virtues 
are, ſhine an bis Offspring. - 
fant: I nould avoid ther Genſare. if. Platrery; nd of ty= 
anu ring your Loraſbip- "with: the - Commenaations "_—_ 
mer of you: juſtly deſerve : bur” perbips may not defire. 
Wir, have-only this to iſay,: that.it 1s-not to be at 
{4 m but the Spirit which has nſpir 4 this Noble Underta- 
king of waiting on your Prince, will merit a Provis 
dente to preſerve your Perſon. And as you will be 
a Creatt to his Camp, may you return to be an Or= 
namant to bis Court. And as you are the Pride. s 
aur;prefent young Nobility, may you be a Pattern for 


the future. Then I fhall wiſh for the fancy of Mr, 
Covley, with the Judement of Mr. Dryden, | 


expreſs my Sence of your Warth : But in the mean 
tame, I humbly entreat your Lordſhip would Fi of 


the Hearty ell Wiſhes, and pet fert ( rhough ar ant) 
Reſſo - ; 
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Of- Your Lordſhips moſt Humble; 
Obedient, and Devoted gervant,:, 


. WILLIAM MOUN TEORT.” 
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Draniatis Perſon. 


MEN 
Ir 7homas Reveller, an old wicked lewd Knight Mr. FG 


Mr. Raiſona Vans jolly Citizens, Mr. Nokes. 


and Companions with 
Mr.Saſaphras, a Drugfter.) Six 'Thomas. Mr. Underhill 


L. Worthy, a young Nobleman newly re- ” 
rurn'd from Trayel. | ©: Hodpson. 


> # Reveller, Son to Sir 7; homas, a wild 
young Fellow, kept by Mrs. Raiſon, — 
and Courts Florella for a Wife. _ Mr. Mowntfort, 


Sir William [ Os a fooliſh os Mr. Bowen, 


A Beaux. La Mr. Boyman, 


Bully Se | ED Mr. Briehy. 
WOMEN. TT” 
Dorinda, a privatc Mikrels, kept by 
my Lord Worthy, and in Love 
with Young thy Mrs. Barry. 


ÞFlorella, | ict ro my Lady Hat ard. Mrs. Mounfort. 


Florellainlove with Y. "ea a 
Violante, ) Violante with the L. Worthy. Mrs. Lafels. 


Mrs. Raiſon, In love with * Y. Reveller. : ED Mrs. K2ight. 


Lady Hazard. D Mrs, Ogborn. 
Mrs. Corey. 


Ana to Dorinda. 
- ... Conſtable, Warch, Maſqueraders, ©. 
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Ith the fad proſpeit of a Long Vacation, 

The Fear of War, and Danger. of the Nation; 
Hard we have toil'd this Winter for new Plays, © 
That we might live in theſe Tamnultuons Days, ' 
Sad Days for us, when War's lowd 'Trumpets ſound, | 
Nothing but Beaux and Par ſons iwill be found: 
Look tot, you Men of Battel, of Renown, ©. 
Theyll claw your Ladies off, when you are gone : 
Servants for Quality. Tour Beaux's of Senſe : 
Will's Coffee- Houſe is the Office of "Intelligence; © 
And for the Masks who hunt the - ſmalter Fry, 
Their Chocolet- Houſe will their wants ſupply: 
Our Play preſents you with all forts of Men, © 7 , 
From keeping Courtier, to the horn'd Citizen, 
Whoſe handſome Wife brings in the conſtant Gain. 4 
At Greenwich /zes the Scene, where many a Laſs © 
Has bin Grren-Gown'd upon the tender Graſs, | 
If Flamſtead's Stars would make a true Report, 
Our City Breed's much mended by 'the Court : — 
What Wagers about Mons were- lately laid + 5 
Had all that Money to the King been paid, 6 

| it might have ſavd the Tax of each Man's head. 9 

T heard a Shop-keeper not long fince ſwear,” | 
if England's ot4 Militia had been - there, : 
We had ſpoil d the Monfieur's Projects for- this Tear., 
Since they depend ſo on their own Commanders, - 
Why weren't the Royal Regiment ſent for Flanders > 
With Engliſh hearts of Oak, and Horns well ſteel 'd, 
To Butt the Puuy Monſieur from the Field. 
But thoſe who threaten him ſo much, I fear, 5 
Were they encampt where any Foe was near, C 
Woud wiſh themſelves behind their Counters here. 


 EFILOGUE. 


Ell, Sirs, ist-Peace or War, that' you declare > 
[ an ready ary d, ſo 2s my. Second here. . SE} 
If you're diſpleasd with what youwe' ſeen to. Nixthts =: 
Behind 5outhampton Houſe well do. you-right,..\ +4 6 Þ. - = 
Who is't dares draw 'gainſt' me and" Mes. Knights *- .. i ns 


Be kind, Gallants, if you can mercy ſhow, cf? 
Preſs not the Flaut which of it ſelf does bow, 
Ladies, your Goodneſs is our beſt ſupport, 
The Men muſt like the Play, if yoa are fort.” . 


And ſure the Vizards will not cry. it down, ' -\\ ; 


Since our Intrigues reſemble ſtill: their own, = 
Flere all your Cognet tricks #0 th' life are ſhows,” ©. \._ 
Will you take us to anſwer your defires> -' — - 
We look like two kind keeping Country Squires. - 

Tou ll ſay we are C hits, too Slight and little. made, : 


Towl ſearce find larger in this Ape, I Gad,: (noo ooo 
ge, TED LESDY, 


For ſuch a Pigmy-Race are now come. up,; -, + 
They re but half ſprouted, like a ſecond Crop. 
The Fathers Sins are in their. Offspring ſhown; «- : / 
And each now Puny Chit s an elder Son. + 
Nature diſowns the ſlender half-got Race, * © 
Every Lath-Carcaſs, with his ſmall Pigs-face,-+., >. . 
By Art endeavours Nature to out-do, i, 
And fince he can't paſs. for a' Man,'s a Beaux. 
If ſuch as theſe your favour, Ladies, "find, 

To Knight and me, as Pages, pray be kind. - 
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ACT I SCENE, A Grer's Shop. 


Enter Raiſon, his Wife and Servant, 


Mrs, Rai]. RE all my things carried to the Water-fide, Sirrah * 
Serv. Yes, Madam, and the Gally with an Awning, 15 
ready to carry your Ladyſhip to Greenwich. 
Raiſ. A Gally ! why a Gally, Wife ? 

Ars. Raiſ. Becauſe you won'tallow me a Coach, Husband. 
| Raiſ. And becauſe 1 won't allow you a Coach with two Horſes, you'll have a 
Boat with four Men ? . 

Ars. Raiſ. Yes, a Barge with twelve, 1f I had my Will : Muſt I jolt about 
in a Hackney, or trapes a Foot like my Inferiour Neighbours ? Since you'll 
make no diſtinction of me at Land, PII make ſome my ſelf by Water. 

Raiſ. 1 don't know what you would have; you go where you pleaſe, and 
.come when you pleaſe; live how you pleaſe, and do what you pleaſe ; have Mo- 
ney as you pleaſe, and yet I can never pleaſc you ! 

rs. Raiſ. Therefore II] have thoſe that can. 

Rai}. Yes, I ſuppoſe you have. 

Mrs. Raiſ. * Tis fit I ſhould; did you not promiſe me when 1 marry'd'yon, 
I ſhould keep.my Coach, and live like what I was ? 

Raiſ. A Beggar. _. 

Mrs. Raiſ., Did I marry you when 1 could have had ——- 

Raiſ. No body elſe! 

Mrs. Raiſ. The beſt of Quality ; but that I credited your Proteſtations : 
Did yon not ſwear, 1 ſhould out-ſhine the beſt of all the City, and yet deny me 

a ſneaking 1007. a Year for a Coach, which almoſt every Tradeſman keeps 
his Wife for a Twelve month, tho he break at the Years end fort? 

Raiſ. They deſerve it, when their Vanity exceeds their Ability : You took an 
O2th too, Wife, to Love, Honour, and Obey me; but you have taken your 
own Meaſures for all that; you have a Spirit that the Devil cannot Conquer 
and a Deſfire that I cannot fatisfie: You make me Ridiculous where ever you 
come, and ſeem as if you were aſham?d of me. 

Ars. Raiſ. Since you will not uſe thoſe Methods to gain my Love which you 
know will do'r, 1 look upon you only as my Convenlency. 

Raiſ. Yes, | have been a Convenlency to your whole Family ; Five hundred 
pounds your Brother had to buy him a Company, which was broke in two 
Months ; then he ſet my Prentice at Dice, cheated him of Two hundred pound 
which he robb?d me of : And three hundred pound your Father had to purchaſe a 
Place at Court, to keep him from his Creditors, which he loſt one night at the 
Groom-Porters, and durſt never peep out of Whitehall ſince. Indeed you are a 


Gentlewoman, 


C4 3 
Gentlewoman, and have behav?d your elf like one: In leſs than a tortnight 
after | married you, you ran away with a Captain of the Guards, and | was 
forc'd to take you out of his Lodgings with a Meſſenger ; and you have play'd 
me abundance of pretty tricks ſince, which my Love and Folly has forgiven : 


So I have been your Father's Bubble, and your Brother?s Cully ; the Mark 


of the City, the Shame of my own Family, and your Cuckold and Conve- 
piency. | 


Mrs. Raiſ. Let me but have a Coach, and Þ11 live as you'll have me. 
Rajſ. Don't think of a Coach, and you will live as ll have 'you. 


Mrs, Raiſ, Why, Ingredient, the Pothesary keeps his Wife a Coach, and is 


not worth hali ſo much as you are; beſides you have find for Alderman. 


Raifſ. Ay, and if I had not fin'd for Fool, in giving your Relations a thouſand 


pourd, you might have had a Coach. | 
Ars. Raiſ. Why, 1did not adviſe you tot. 
Raiſ. Yes would never let me reſt till I did it. 


Mrs. Raiſ. Why, let me have a Coach, and Pll fave it in other things ; I: 


catch Cold elſe every Winter, and it ſhall coſt you as much in Slops z for my 
Cloaths are ſo good, and my Shoes are ſo fine, 1 cannot walk a Foot. 


Raiſ, Oh Citizens! Citizens! how are the times altered, ſince your Wives 


wore Hfigh-crown'd Hats, Farendin Gowns, Red-Cloth Petticoats, Spaniſh- 


Leather Shoes, and trudg'd about in Pattons - Now your Feet muſt be furniſna '. 
with a Guiney a pair ;. your 4iners Ware from the New-Exchange, the Old.” 


can't pleaſe you z your Silks bonght in Covert-Garden, Pater-nofter Row has no 
Choice. We are a pretty Corporation! that are the Metropolis of the King- 
dom, furniſh the whole Nation, yet cannot pleaſe our ſelves! like Vintners 
that love to be Drunk in others Mens Laverns! well may we decay, when our 
Wives, like French Miſtreſtes, ſend our Money abroad. 


24rs. Reaſ, If the times are alter*d with the Wives, ſo they are with the Hus-. 
bands, ſiace they wore flaſh Doublets, ſhort Cloaks, and open-knee'd Breeches, . 
witl their own thin lank Hair, that look?d like the Fringe of a Blanket, or: 


the ſtrings of a Bunch of Leeks;:you can now wear the beſt Faſhion and 


richeſt Cloaths, 'Swords upon occaſion ; come Drunk to a Play-RKouſe ; pick up- 
Whores at the Chocolate-Houſe : Be bubled by Sharpers at Ordinaries: Carry 
- 2 good Face at Change, though within a day of Breaking ; take up 3 or 4ooo!. 


under pretence of unexpected Bills z whip over to the K:ngs Bench ;, Bilk your 
Creditors, and die with the Curſe of Orphans and Widows on ye. 
Raiſ. 1 pity them that do ſo. But Women commonly bring *em to't. 
Ars. Raiſ. But not their Wives, 
Raiſ. Their Wives or their Whores,. they are Women ſtill : Why, how ez- 


travagant that Head looks now, what a Monument of Topnots is there ? Oa my- 
Conſcience, if the French had landed, the. Heads of the Women ovght have 


ſerv*d for Beacons all over the Nation. 
Mrs. Raiſ,, Well, well, ſha!l.l have-a Coach ?- 
Raiſ. Not this Year. 
Ars. Raiſ, Shall 1: have one the next ?- 
Raif,.1 can't tell. 
Mrs, Rail. 
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Mrs. Raiſ. Nor you won't give me a poſitive anſwer ? 
_  Raiſ. We think on't. 


Mrs. Raiſ. We'l think owt, Bungler. [ long for a Coach, and I will have 


Children to Inkzrit what you have, Þle ſpend it ; and thou ſhalt never live an 
eaſie hour till I have a Coach ; and fo think on't, thou Aſſociate of Drunkards, 
eternal Tobacco Funker ; mult I be contented with a Beaſt that ſtinks perpetu- 
ally, fits up till two or three of the Clock in the Morning, and knows nothing 


' but his Bottle ſome times a Week together ? The World ſhall know what a Bed- 


fellow thou art, that ſnores all night, and art ſick in the morning ; thou Debili- 
tated Booby, thou ſapleſs trunk. es ; 73 

Raiſ. What will become of me ? Beat her I can's, hate her I can't, turn her 
away I dare not. If I could complain of her, I muſt not, for my own Repu- 


tation ſuffers in'tz beſides, ſhe has ſucha bloody crew of Relations, thaz would - 


murder me, if I ſhould do any of theſe things: A Pox of all Fools that marry 
poor Gentlewomen, for you wed their whole Family, and entail a Plague upon 
your Poſterity. Well PL go up to Sir 1ho. Reveler, invite him to Dinner, with 
two or three more, and drink her out of my head. The Daughter of a Knight, 


with a pox! the Honourable Sir. Francis Haughty, Brother to the Viſcount Blu- 


ſterer, Baron of Rockey Hills in Scotland! Well, take warning all by me. 
I Robert Razſon Grocer, 
To bave and to hold, and ſo, Sir, a | - | 
Took the Daughter of a Knight from Covent Garden, 


SCENE 1. Tower Hill. 


Entey at one door the Lord Worthy and Servant, At the other Young Reyeller. 


L. Wor. Bring my things out of the Boat, and call me a Coach. 
Water, Yes, Maſter. 


Y. Rev, | think I have heard that voice, Pm ſure 1 have ſcen that face. 
£. Wor. George Reveller | [ Embraces, 


Y. Rv, My Lord Worthy! Welcome aſhore: how long has this happy liland 
been bleſt with your approach ? 

DL. Wor. Prithee, fweet Orator, lay aſide thy Rhetorick, and Preſerve it for 
Friends of leſler date; I am glad to ſee thee, and take my Joy heartily. 


| [ Embraces, 
7. Kev, Nothing more acceptable by the pleaſure of friendſhip. But, my 


Lord, being folorg abroad in the Courts of celebrated, '-<ding, I was afraid a 


talian Cer:moiiy. | - 0 | 
+. Wor. Why faith, George, there are follies all over the Worlt' ; but: by my 
long abſence, and obſervation, I have ſtudied to deſpiſe *em «. I cari ©» Courte- 
ous, without Formality ; Cleanly, without Vanity ; F riendly : without '4 *rory 
free from Prodigality, yet Generous in what is neceſlary ; Honeſt, withour - 
| B 2 b 


nearty Engliſh Salute might have been too groſs for the cond; ooh of 1- 


a Coach; and you may ſpare it out'of Clarret, you Sot z ſince you can get no 


LExHe. 


.. 2 


tiality P 
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: (4) 
tiality; and can be merry with a Friend, without talking Bawdy or Divinity. 

r, Rev, Faith, my Lord, I can't match you ; if you expect ſuch Virtues here, 
you mult e'ne keep company by your ſelf ; Why you'l be envy*d by. the Wiſe, 
and ſcorwd by the Fools: for a true Engliſh man abhors what he cannot reach, 
and neglects what he can. 

E. Wor. Well, George, if thou art as free from theſe ſins, as thou wert- when I 
lefc thee, I ſhall compleat my Travels in thy ſo wiſh'd for Converſation, and re- 
pent that my curioſity abroad kept me ſo long from home. | 

Y. Rev, Nay, my Lord, | was heartily griev'd my Fortune would not admit 
of my accompanying your Lordſhip abroad, but | have been faithful-in my Cor- 
reſpondence to your four years Travels, and wy Letters never miſt. of any 


pallages here that were worth your acceptance. 


L, Wor, Dear George | thank thee for ?em ; and but that 1 thought-1 ſhould ſoon - 
er-reach-thee than a Letter, I had given thee notice of my arrival; for-I came 


in the Pacquet Boat frem-Czlis to Dover, where | took Poſt to Greenwich, ſhift-. 
ed my ſelf, and ſfo:came hither ;- and had I not met with you, was going to ſeek: 


you. 


was. 


Greenwich 5 but if you pleaſe, we'll go back tothe Change, pick up an honeſt fel- 


low.or two, and dige at the Rummer in Queenſtreet ,,, which, tho? the deareſt, Is, 


indeed the beſt accommodated houſe we can boaſt of. 


L. Wor, What, are all the. famous Houſes about Covent-Garden and Eharing- 
Crojs aboliſhed ? | I T RT 


'L, Rev, Faith, my Lord, they are mightily degeneratdy, ſince Strephon the- 


wiſe,the witty, and the gay, and the Prince of a}l Company, as well as all hearts, 


 forfook us : Thoſe that are left of that glorious Society, are retired from the 


world, and mourn the remembrance of their loſt Companions,that Wit and good: 


fzlidws-are as hard to be found, as Conſcience in a Jury, or Honeſty in a Guar- 


din. 2, 
L. Wor, Well, ſince thoſe Golder Days cannot be calld again, -- we muſt 
make the beſt of. our preſent Inſuſficiency, and be as happy as. we can, tho? 


not to ſich perfeftion. For ro tell thee truth, George, we have a very in--. 


different Charatter abroad ; and the reſpeC to an Engl;þ.man 1s |xflen*d extreem- 
}y :- our voderttanding is become a jeſt, by our not knowlng what we. wou'd 
have; and the next Age muſt play the Fool withia its own bounds,: for. as the 
Gent. Uſher ſays it the Rehearſal, for Polsticians. no body elſe will take us, 

Y. Rev, *Tis a ſad truth, my Lorg, for our diſtrations, which we might heal; 


we-ſtrive to enlarge ; and our misfortunes abroad are occaſion'd by our follys at - 


kome:Our Nobilitylove their Eaſe and Pleaſure,the Gentry are Careleſs and ſtub- 
"born, the Commonalty zrumbling and Poſitive,the Clergy Ambitions and frow-: 
ard; and-the. Ma 7,imad: for: an Inſurrection. : | 

L. Wor. Sc- &uch for Politicks; but ſetting State Affairs aſide, how. does the, 
v1) Gentlen' Jhiyour Father ? | 

F; Rev, 'W hy *tis a tuff Thief; my Lord, hell bend doublebefore hell break, 
and: Ars living with his Equals. below, before going to his Betters above - 
kglties m2. -- moſt Parents do their Children, who are at. valt charge to give 

" . 


Y. Rev, 1] am glad'this accident prevented that trouble, I was juſt going to. 
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'em the Education of Gentlemen, and, when they're fit for the ſociety of ſuch; 
Od ven ob mY 

L. Wor. Is he in Town? En: TO 

Y. Rev. Ay, my Lord, and ten to one but we meet him at Change ; he's a 
jolly Spark; and loves his Whore and his Bottle, as well as the Lewdeſt of. 
Eighteen. : 

L, Wor. Are our Youth ſo perfect at. 18, George ?. 

7. Rev. Ay, my Lord, as our Grandfathers were at 50: Youth now keeps- 
Company with Age, and Men with Boys; Vice is ſo much Improv'd within theſe. 
ten years, and madneſs ſo Pregnant, that within five more our Lads at 12 will. 
begin to Whore and bear Drink, as Portugueſe Women do Children, and be. 
paſt it at five and twenty x they're Downright ſots at 30, Drivel on till 40, . 
when being fit for nothing but Hoſpitals, they expire in a Flux, and you read in. 
the Bill of Mortality, they dyed of a Fever. | 

L. Wor. Well, prithee let's be gone,. for 1 long. to ſee ſome of theſe whole 
Characters thou haſt given. fo Eg Oo 
. TY. Rev, As we go, my Lord, well call 'at the old Gentleman's Lodgings, . 
Probably he's at home; I muſt imform you, as you go,.of his humour, that 
you way. the better know how to manage him: Next. have a care you buy not the. 
ſight of theſe Sparks too-dear, for they'l faſten on you with the leaſt Encourage- 
ment you give em, and they'l worry you with more Queſtions, than an oald. 
Scholar would his Son, when he comes. home trom School at Chriſtmas. 

L. wor, O fear not, 1 Love Fools as Io a Landskip, they?re always beſt at- 
diſtance. Tom bring the things. _ | [Exeunt, 


SCENE III. $jr Thomas Reveller Dreſſing himſelf. 
| Enter Boy, 


Boy. Sir, the Steward has brought his Accounts, according. to your Wor- 


ſhips Order. 


Sir Tho, Bring himin; 1 look frouzy this mornirg, ad I muſt leave off” this - 
Drinking, it will kill me elſe; For the heat of my Body's ſo violent, it will ſer - 
the Clarret within me a Boyling, and make a haſh of my Bowels for Satan; - 
Yer, 11ook pretty well of my Age too; What a pox Im. but eight and forty, 
and have Lungs as ſhrill as an Eunuch, fa, 1a, la, ia; ah that Eye, Sir Thomas, - 
that Lecr of the left Eye has broke many a heart, you old Rogue; George's Eye, 
Son George has the ſame Eye toa T, ah?tis a wicked Dog at a Wench, but a 
curſed Rogue keeps all his Whores to himſelf, he won't let his none Dad come 
in for a ſnack; Pm forc'd to lay on: my own: Maids, and then the Coach-men. 
get *em with Child, and the Whores put *em upon me; ad 1 muſt take up, I 
mult take up my Life, and take down my fleſh; I have had 2o Coach-men within 
this 10 year, and every one of them has left me the Illegitimate ſubſtance of 
is Brawny Ability. | 
h, ' Emer Steward, pives Sir Tho. the Account... 
Sir Tho, 1s this a fincere Account of the laſt 3 months ? 


ky 


SLEEP; 


(6) 


Stew. *Tis, both ſincere. and Juſt: 


Sin Tho, Ix niay'be ſb, but *tis very Extravagatit's flitce hoggsheads of ſtrong 


Beer Drank out in one Day by Harveſt People. 
Stew, Yes, and pleaſe you. Cd oath $ 
Sir Tho, Yes, ag vex me; it went thorough %em as faſt as they: Deank'ite. 

they could never hold ſo much. es a 
Stew, Yes, and make nothing on't. - 


Sir Tho, So methinks. Stoln one night 5 Piggs, 7 Turkeys, 9 Geeſe, 'C: 
Ducks, 13 Hens, and 15 Dozen of Pidgzons, -by the new-rais*d Dragoons 3 
what will they do when they come to be old Souldiers? But they're always in 


an Enemies Country, tho? Quat:er'd on their own Fathers. Spent likewiſe 405. 


at ſeveral times with the Overſeers, about agrecing for giving Security for 4: 
Maids with Child. | 5 y for 4; 


Maids with Child ! 
Stew. Servants, and like you. 


Sir Tho. Yes, tney have ſerv'd me finely! which were left ſo by the afore- 
{aid Souldiersz ſo what they rob us of in-poultry, they give us in Baſtards, a 
pretty Exchange. Spent at fair Sarah the Dairy-Maids crying-out, who in her 
Labour laid the Child to your Worſhip, why, you Son of a Whore, laid it 
to me ! I hat known her this 12 Months. | 


Stew, Sir, ſhe SWwOre———— 


—— 


Szr Tho, Sirra ſhe's a Bitch if ſhe ſwore any ſuch thing, and I can ſatisfy a 
Jury of Midwives I have keen palt 1 this 10 years ; a young Dragooner, [11 
be hang*d elſe; Owns what an Age we live in, that the Civil Powers muſt kee 


W hores for the Military, and maintain the Children at their own Charge! F 


had a Siſter but 12 year ago, that run away with a Welſh Enſign, who Ne 


2 Beggar of her in 2 years, Poxt her the third, was Hang'd the 4th for a High- 
way Man, and ſhe Burnt in Wales for a Clipper. 


Stew. *Tis a crying ſhame, Sir, that ones own Kindred can't be ſafe for 
them. | 


Sir Tho. It is ſo, Wherefore I will Petition, that the Army may have a certain 
allowance of Strumpets, which ſhall be maintain*d by the Country Gentlemen, 
that we may keep our Families and Relations for our own uſe. + | 


Enter Saſaphras. 
Saſa. Good Morrow, Sir Thomas the Worſhipful, how is it, Sir ? 


Sir Tho,. Mr. Saſaphras the Drugſter ! *aith warm with laſt N ights Toping, 
my Head Akes, and my Hand Shakes, this Morning. 

Saſa, Ah, Sir Thomas, that will be at our years, if we drank water ; but in- 
deed, we roar'd mightily, were very Merry, and Bumper'd it about chear- 


fully ; ad my Neighbour Rai/oz the Grocer was pure and Wicked after you 
left us. | 


Sir Tho, Ay! 

Saſa. Ay, fackings. = 

Sir Tho. Why, Prithee? W 

Saſa. Why, we. were Delitious and Lewd, and had a mind to play ſome of 
your Covent: Garden Tricks, and:Court-Diverſions'; and Mr, Billee the Wood- 


Honger 


We 


hat did you ? for | went home at 9 of the Clock. 
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Monger goes Home very Drunk, and like. a true Gentleman, kick"d his Wife, 
and went to Bed to his Maid. | | 


Sir Tho. A very good night, Tfaith. Steward, depart, this Wickednefs is too 


Gentile for your Capacity. 


Stew, Yes, Sir, and would become -me as ill as your Companions : Theſe Ci- 
tizens would feign do ſomething like Courtters ; but find they affect their Vi- - 
ces, as they do their Faſhions, never. till the Gentry are both weary and 
aſham'd of *em. En : [Exit Stew. . 

Ln: | =. he RARnL : | 

Raiſ. Sir Thomas, good day; Neighbour Saſaphras the ſame 5 well how is 1t- 
Gentlemen ? Pure, Bonny, Blith, Brisk, Gay, Jolly, Whimſical, what fay. 
you ? ſcaſon'd with laſt nights Wetting, for to days ſoaking ? does not the 
Spirit of Claret ſhine 1n your Souls, and illuminate. your Faculties, inſpiring . 
your Underſtandings fit for freſh Wantonneſs, ha ?. = _ 

Sir Tho; Well ſaid, Landlord Razor, - the Honour of the Grocers I faith ! © _ 

 Saſa. And Maſter of the Company, you forgot that, Sir Thomas. LN 

_ Raiſ. How now, . Saſaphras the Dragſter, old Ingredient for Claps, Infuſion 
for Potions, and Author of wry faces. 


Saſ. Free from the Nooſe of Matrimony, Old Spicer of Plumb Porridge, 
Queſt Ate, and Funeral Dead Claret ? 
Sir Tho, To him, Sugar-Loaf. 


Raiſ., Well ſaid, Batchelor, old Baudy Solitude, and Single Fornication; 
Saſa. Why, thou'rt as brisk. 


Raif. Why ? my Wife*s' gone into the Country, I'm-Lord of all, and - 
Maſter of my ſelf. | 

Saſa. Till ſhe returns, Neighbour Raiſor, 

Raiſ. Right, Neighbour chip Roots. : 

Sir Tho. 1 gad, if ſhe were mine, I ſhould beloth' to truſt [her in ſuch pub-. 
lick places, as thou doſt ; as Epſome, Iſiingtron Wells, and Greenwich Park: 
Ad if Il were a young Fellow, my Mouth would fo water at her. 

Raiſ. Like enough. 1 warrant you, there are Fellows water at her, and it 
may be ſhe thirſts after them; may be ſhe*s Honeſt, or may be m a Cuckold . 
all Married Men muſt ſtand to their Wives Mercy ; and if 1 ſhould be one, 1 - 
have ſo much Sence, as not to make a noiſe about what I cannot help, and - 
had rather be a private Plague to my ſelf, than a Publick Jeſt to the World. 

Sir Tho, Advice to Cuckolds, Seneca the 24. 

Rai. Pſhu, Pox, if. we Marry Gentlewomen, they'l play us Gentlewomens - 
Tricks; we Citizens marry them for Love, and they take us for Intereſt: 1 


wonder at the Impudence of apy Tradeſman, to think to keep a . Gentlewoman -. 
to himſelf. | | 
S I NG S. 


Ye Citizens of London, 
That will have Gallant Wives, 
Te never would be undone, 


Tf yowd Murry Dames in Quojves,.. 


183 
But Gentlewomens T ales 
Have got the Iich of Loving, 


And when the Fancy once Prevails, 
Their Buttocks will be Moving, 


Saſa, Ah Boys, ifackins, he's in a rare Cue to day, his Wife's abſence has 
rgew SouPd him. 
Sir-7ho, We will not baulk this good Humour, where hall we Dine ? 
Raiſ. Faith, with me, Sir Thomas, this is my Birth day, and Ple Drink 
To the Memory of he that got me, ſhe that bore me, 
And Heaven grant Wife thou dy'ſt before me. 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Sir, There's my Lord Worthy newly come from Travel, and imy 7oung 
Maſter below. 


Sir Tho. Entreat my Lord to Approach, but bid your young Maſter wait 
below, till I ſend for him. [Exit Servant, 

Saſa. Why, what a crooked temper'd Knight's this, he will do nothing 
'his Son would-have him, nor ſuffer him to follow his own deſires. 

Enter Lord Worthy. 

'L,, Wor. Sir Thomas Reveller, may a Man be admitted to your Embraces after 
fix years abſence ? [ Embraces, 

Sir Jbo, Heartily Glad to fee you on my Soul, my Lord, Pray bz pleagd to 


know, my Landlord Raiſon, and his Neighbour, Mr, Saſaphras a Dcugſter, 1n- 


genious Men both, particular Members of the Common Council,*and in all 


-private Aﬀeairs conſulted: for the good of the Publick. 


L. Wor, Seeing 'em In your Company, 154 \ufhicient an, of thelr good 
Parts. 

Saſa. Sir Thomas is pleagd to be Witty, my Lord; but we have ſome Power 
1 this City, and ſhould be.Proud if your Lordlhip had occaſion to uſe it. 

Raiſ. We are plain Men, my Lord, but have good Credit, and can make 
our Friends welcome ; we can Drink without being Exceptious, be Merry with- 
out State-Afﬀairs, hate parting when we are good Company, abhor knowing 
how the time 70es, therefore no body carries a Watch amongſt us. 

Sir Tho. Pray, my Lord, how long have you been in Lonaor ? 

L. Wor. Faith, Sir Thomas, nor an hour, and if my Good Fortune had not 
thrown me on your SON, muſt have been a Wanderer much longer; but he 
has the ſtrangeſt fancy, che told me he'd bring me to his Fathec, and I could 
not get him up ſtai:s by any Perſwaſion. 

Sir To. | {ent to him to ſtay below. 


L.Wor. No, Sir 1homas, Pon I ſaw your Servant he-ſwore he would not 
Come up. 


Sir Zho. Swore it, Il make him break his Oath, or break his Neck ; Fack.,, £0 
and bid George come up. [Exit Servant. 
Raiſ. 1 ſuppoſe he has told your Lordſkip his 


Father's Humour, he's forc'd to act by contraries with: him ; I ſwear it's pity, 
he's a fixie Gentlemap, and ove him extreamly. 


Sir Tho. 
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Sir Tho. Inever knew 4 Cuckold in my Life, but was fond of the Rogue that 
made him one- | | Gs 
L. Wor. Why truly, Sir, Ithink Nature has been juſter to him, than his For-. 
tune, which 1 am ſorry is not equal to his Merit ; and all the Virtues I could 
wiſh my ſelf, or in a Friend, 1 find in him. | we 
Ns AE Enter Servant. | 
_ Serv, . Sir, .your Son's gone. 
Sir Tho, How, Gone! 
L. Wor. He's but gone to Gzildjall, he ſaid he?d walk there till I came, 
Sir Tho. Fetch him, Sirrah, 
[Ext Servant. 
Raiſ. *Tis true Indeed, my Lord, andI am ſorry his Father won't iet him 
live like a Gentleman. 
Sir Tho, What, you'd have him Maſter of my Purſe, as your Wiſe is of yours / 


_ as long as the world knows he is a Gentleman, what*s matter for his living like 


one; ?Gad, I know abundance about this Town that live like Gentlemen, and 
are aſham'd to own their Parents. £ 

Saſa. So far I muit ſide with Sir Thomas, he allows his Son to live on the ſharp, 
and that's like moſt of the Gentlemen of this Ape. 

Sir Tho. Come, come, tis belt pinching ?em in their Youth, they?l the better 
know how to prize Money 1n their Ape. | 

L. Wor, *Faith, Sir Thomas, that Precept ſeldom takes effeCt; for a Son is apt 
torun-into Extravagancies the laiter part of his Life, to make aricuds for the ill 
uſage of the firſt; and when Pleaſure's in view, Conſideration's : Fot:. 

Raiſ. Underitandingly ipoken, my Lord; this Travelling js #a ingenious 


- thing, ?ris pity, that there are not half a dozen Members of. the Commos Cuun- 


cil, ſent yearly abroad to learn Politicks, at the Expence of the Nation 

Sir Tho, What, how to Cheat more than you do. Pox, Tradeliuns Foli- 
io conlilt in Lying only, and ye need not go out of your Pariſhes t rn 
TNart. . | : 

L. Wor. But pray, Sir Thomas, how long have you forſouk the Court, ans 
Embrac'd th: Order of Citt ? 

Sir ho. Why, evzr ſince Knavery took Place of Honeſty. 

 Saſa.» And that's a long time, Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho. | ſpeak in my days, Pimp. 

Raiſ. Tixre*s a Bob for Batchelors, for they're all G. 

Sir Tho. Theres nothing but Whoriag, and ——for Whoring, I think we are 
pretty even with?em here; but there's Gaming and Perjury, Murder and Blaſ- 
phemy, Divinity and Hipocriſie, running in Peoples Debts, and borrowing of 
Money : Þ!e 13y that for the Honour of the City, I have liv*d here this 3 years 
and haa't bcen ſtruck for a Guiney by any younger Brother among em. ; 

Safa. He that won't provide for his own Son, Will ſcarce lend to an Ac- 
QUNINTINce, _ 

Sir { ho, Peace, Bedlam. Kicks backwards. 
My Lord, ſhall I deſcribe you the Life of a t*other end of the LO coho 


G : Raiſon. 


(to). ; 


| Raif, Pray let him, my Lord,; he's an admirable Satycift.” CE 

Sir Tho. *Tis to ſpeak ill of . every Man ; yet be courteous. to- all Men i 
borrow of moſt Men,fand pay noMan; always at home to their Whores, andever 
abroad to their Creditors; to Cheat their Brothers, Debauch their Siſters; to 
be Drunk Nightly, Arreſted Weekly, Beaten Monthly, Poxt Quarterly, Live 
Curſedly, Dye Wretchedly, and ſo be Damn'd to all Eternity. 

Saſa. Here's the Spleen of the City, my Lord ; we can be as ſharp vþon them 
as they upon us, ſometimes. _- 

L, Wor. Pleaſantly deſcrib'd, in faith, Sir Thomas. 

Enter V. Reveller. 

But fee your Son. 

Sir Tho. What was the Reaſon you did not wait on my Lord up ſtairs, Sirra ? 

Y. Rev, You ſent me word It was your Pleaſure I ſhould ſtay below. 

Sir [ho, And therefore you went away, Jackanapes. 


Y. Rev, I thought it not for your Honour, I ſhould keep Company with 
Footmen. 


L. Wor, Nay, Sir Thomas, You muſt not look upon him now as your Son, but 


a Friend of mine, and pray be Civil to him for my ſake. 
Sir Tho, Sir, for my Lord's fake, yowre very welcome. 
Y. Rev. Nay, Good Sir. 

Sir Tho. Why, Tom Totty, will neither Auſterity nor Civility pleaſe you ? 
Raiſ. Good my Lord take him off, here wil! be a Quarrel elſe. 


[_ Bows very low. 


L, Wor, Well, Sir Thomas, Im reſolvd well Dine together, ſince 1 did not- 


pay my Foy when L left the Town, Ill pay my Welcome to'r. 
aiſ. If your Lordſhip pleaſes, Jet me give you your Welcome ; Sir Thomas has 
| Promis'd to Dine with me, *tis my Birth Day, and if yowl grace it with your 
Preſence, Vle give you a Cleanly and Hearty Entertainment; we'll have Wine 
in abundance, ſpeak but one at once ; Wit as it happens, and no Wi Ives. 
L, Wor. Truly, Sir, the Invitation is indeed 2lluring. 


Sir Tho. Come, my Lord, be good Natur'd for. once, and let my Landlord 


nave the Maidenhead of your Arrival. 
Y. Rev. | think, my Lord, we camw't do better. | 
Sir Tho. Who ip oke to you, Fack Sauſe, you may Dine elſewhere. 
1. Wor, Nay, Sir Thomas, you forget he's my Friend. g 
Y. Rev. Nay, Sir, I ask your Pardon; for Pm engag'd, now I think ont, at 
Pentacks, tho? not with ſuch good Company. 
Sir Tho, Indecd, Sir, and now 1 think ont, you ſhall not be engag?d at Pont ack. 
Y. Kev, Indeed, Sir, but 1 am. 
Sir Tho. 1 will break. your Head, if you ſay that again. . 
 Y. Rev, Why, Sir, my Word is paſt. 
Sir Tho. Therefore you ſhawt go. 
Y. Rev, Would you have me break my Word, Sir # 
Sir Tho. Break your Word, Sir, *twon't go for 2 Groat, Sir. . 
Saſa. That's your fault, Sir "Thomas, 
Sir Zo, Drugſter. 


—— 


[Stamps his Cane on Safſa's Toes: 
But Ile make you break-1t, for having. the lmpudence to engage your ſelf 1n 
any thing, withous adviſing with me.. Y. Rev: 
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. VF. Revi What, not to dine with a Friend, Sir 1 
Sir Tho, No, Sir, not to ſay your Prayers, if I think fit. 
+ Raiſ. Let him alone, my Lord, there's no other way of working hin 
L. Wor. I know it. EF 
Sir Tho. Did you never pray for my Death, 'Sirrah? anſwer me ſincerely, 
Did you neyer wiſh me at the Devil ? | 
Y. Rev. 1 have wiſh'd him out of you often, Sir. 
Sir Tho, Out of me ! Why, you Dog, do I incorporate with the Devil? 
Raiſ. This is too far. Come, come, Mr, George, you ſhall dine with me. 
Y. Rev. Indeed Mr. Raiſon, I ſhall loſe a Guiney if I do, For I left one as 
a Forfeit, if I made not my appearance. I 
- Sir Tho. Come, come, George; ſtay George, thou ſhalt not want for a-Guiney. 
Y. Rev. Sir. 
Sir Tho. 1 fay thou canſt not want for a Guiney ; my- Landlord Raiſon, or 
Mr. Saſaphras, will lend thee a Guiney. | 
- Rai}, What, and the Father preſent ! 
Saſa. No, thank you for thar. 
Y. Rev, I cannot ſtay without the Guiney. —- 
Sir Tho, Why get you gone and be hang'd, you mercenary —— 
George, ; | | [As he's gojng off. 
Y, Rev, Sir. | 
Sir Tho, Won't you dine with your Cuckold, you fair-fac*d Dog ? 
Y. Rev. My Cuckold! Gs 
Sir Tho, Ay, ay, you kering Rogue, my Landlord; ah you're a fly Toad, 
Georpe, 
Y Rev, I know nothing on't, Sir. 
Sir Tho. Why did you never lie with his Wife, Smock-face ? 
Y. Rev, Not I, Sir. 
Sir Tho, As you hope to be ſav*d, 
Y. Rev. Nay, Sir. : 
Sir Tho, Il knock you down, you curſed Dog, if you pang in alie to me 
Offers to ſtrike him, who offers to po. 
L.Wor. Nay fie, Sir Thomas, _ hh PI ny : jo oh 
Sir Tho. A harden'd Raſcal ; why whither are you going, Sirrah ? 
Y. Rev, Out of your preſence, Sir, that 1 may not diſturb the Company. 
Sir Tho. Stay, Sirrah. I cannot let him go, becauſe he has a mind to'r. And 
mult you loſe a Guiney if you ſtay, Sir? 
_ Y. Rev. Ay, Sir, beſides the Converſation of ſome pretty Women, 
Sir 1bo, Pretty Women Sirrah ! My Lord, we'll all go and dine with 
Georpe. | 
Kaiſ. Come Sir Thomas give him the Guiney, I had rather give it him my 
ſelf, than be without his company. SH | 
Sir 1ho. Why then give it him, if thou lik*ſt it fo well. 
' Raz. Not before you, Sir Thomas. 
Sir Tho. I'll go out of the Room. 
Saſa. Ah, hold there. 
| = 


( 12:3 


Sir Tho. I have no Gold about me ;——my Lord will you lend George a Guiney ? 
L. Wor. Ay, Sir, twenty, if you ſay the word. 
Sir ho. No, no, but one, my Lord; nay, five it George; but one, my 
Lord; twenty I muſt pay him, one he may forf*'.. 5r be aſhany'd to ask for't. 
Raiſ. Come all's well, and well be rare and merry, 
Sir Tho. George be cheary, I will lay by the authority ofa F ather, and dedi- 
cate this day to Familiarity and good Fellowſhip. 
L. Wor. Give: our hand on'c. 
Sir Tho, There "is, 'nd if I talk like a Parent, b::zk my Head. 
Y. Rev. There's mine, Sir, I'll dot. 
Saſa. Come, my Lord, lead the way. 
Raiſ. Pray do, my Lord, and we four will ſing a Whim ex rempore, Eat. 
an Oyſter before Dinner, and take a wht. 
L. Wor. Away with It. 


Raiſ, SING S. 


The Son's reconciÞd, and the Father as free ; 

Saſa. The Husband's at bome, and the Wife ts abroad ; 

Y. Rev. Wel empty the Cellar, and drink it quite ary 
Sir Tho. Bat every man here ſhall have his full load, 
' Raiſ. Confuſton to him that?s not true to his Friend, 

Saſa. And hang the dull Rogue that ſhrinks from bis Wine, 
Y. Rev. May all hard hearted Parents and UVſurers mend, 
Sir Tho, And may Sons at their Fathers never repine. 


| Raiſ. May all theſe goot Wiſhes encreaſe with our Riches, 
But a Pox af all Wives that ere wore the Breeches, 


Chorus, May: all, &c, 
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ATT IL: SCENE, A Garden. 


Enter Florella and Violante, _ * 


Flory, XWF Ell, this Young Reveller”s not coming to Dinner vexes me. 


'- * Vid, Ay, and had not Mrs. Raiſor come down this Morning, you. 
would have been much more uneaſie. + he Ye ei 

Flor, Why truly I ſhould have thought *em together, that's the wicke® t: uth 
on't 3 but; hang him, he has more Miſtreſſes to diverthimſelt with: 1 +.'2 
young Fellows that run at all, value no body any longer than they're with *e:n. 
Well, Virtuous Women, when once they*re in love, ſhould never let-the man 
ſtir out of their ſight, till they?ve made him ſure; for we ſet the Devil a dar- 
cing in *em; and becauſe we won't comply without Matrimony, they mect while 
their eager ſome kind ſhe that has leſs Grace, which reaps the fruit of our Labour. 

Vio. Fie, how you talk'! | ts pe TH” 

Flor, Fie, how I talk! why you think the ſame, and fo does the whole Sex: 

/10, Have you. no Regard to Virtue ? 

Flor. Yes, as long as Virtue has any Regard to me. Prithee let us not aftect 
that nicety when -we*re alone, which we aſſume in Publick: 1 confeſs 1 wovld 
not go beyond the Rules of Honour, and yet 1 cannot help envying thoſe thzr 
do, when I think they enjoy my: Lover. - Ok ln 

Vio. Florella, a lewd ſatisfaction is but of :a ſhort date ;. And however Gay 
or Splendid a Miſs may appear for the time ſhe Triumphs, ſhe falls at laſt as 
unpityed, as unhappy ; for the thoughts in each Man, that every fool who has 
money 1s as acceptable as himſelf, makes the Woman as cheap as the Pleaſure. 

Flor, Why, do you believe that none of the Women about the Town 
were ever true to: one man ? - 

Vio, No more than | believe one man 1s enough for the Women about Town. 
The vanity. that firſt betray'd *em, always purſues ?em, Pride makes more. 
Whores than Love. Love ne're made Whores; 'Conveniency and Luſt : Love?s 
pure and chaſt, the Beauty of the mind, if fo allow'd; the Beauty of the mind 
can ne're abuſe the Glory of the Soul : They that can fit contented with their 
Delng, will never uſe baſe methods to advance it : And I cannot help thinking 
that ſhe who will be Debauci'd to mend her condition, . will afterwards lye with 
any man that can better ir. | | 

| Enter Boy. 

Boy. Here's a Letter from Mr. Revelter, to Madain Florella. 

Flor. So, the Raſcal has ſent an excuſe, that's better than nothiog. 

(Reads) Dear Madcap (ſomewhat familiar for a Lover of a Fortnights ſtand- 
ing) I was robPdof thy Company by the Arrival of a Friend, my Lora Worthy, who 
this dorning came to London, being returned from his Travels, aud waiting 0n him 
20 my Father, was kept by the old Fellow at Dinner ; pray pardon the misfertnue, ſince 
"tas »3T my own ſeck;7 : 1 will wait on you ths Evening in the Park, and bid your 
Siſees lock avout ber, for I will bring my Lord, who is as mad to ſee her, as ſhe 
mull be to have 51m, when ſhe knows him, Son hopes to. Cheriſh you in Sickneſs and 
in Health, I remain your Obeateriz, George Reveller. And 


. 


(14) 


And thon ſhalt obey ſome time, George, for I know 1 muſt. hereafter altoge: 
..ther. D'you hear, Siſter, how: youre. threatned ? 5 
YVio. Oh, forewarn'd forearnwd ; however, if he be ſo accompliſhed as your 
| Lover has ſpoke him, as frozen. a Virgin as | am, may be melted : but when 
that time comes, Florella, Pm refolv'd, if poſlible, well be Married the ſame 
Day, and Bedded-the ſatne N tghr, that the Ignorance of one way bf Put-che 
+ Experience of the other to the Bluſh. LEnter Ms, Raiſon. 
Ars. Raiſ. Your Servant, EROS, what taking the Air to digeſt the Fumes 
of your Dinner ? 


Vio. Any thing, Madam, to avoid ſleeping, which 1 am mightily given to 
aſter meals? 


Atrs. Raiſ. *Tis very unwholſome, indeed : But your Mother expects you, 


for there are ſeveral Ladies come to viſit her, and ſhe wants your good Oe 
. to help her to entertain ?em. 


Yio. We'll wait on her, Madam; come, ' Siſter, 
Flor, Stay, Ple vex her a little firſt. Will not young Mr. Revelley be here to 
Day, Madam ? he promis'd to come and play at Cards again. 

Mrs. Raiſ. Why, do you like his Company ſo well, Madam ? 

Flor. No, Madam; bur 1 find he does mine; you were the firſt that intro- 
duc'd him into the Family, and 1 was civil-to him for your ſake, which I ind 
he miſinterprets, and has ſent me a Love Letter. 

Ars. Raiſ, A Love Letter! what was in it? pray let's ſee tt. 

Flor. *T'was not worth your Reading, or my Remembring, and I expos*d 
it to the flames the minute I perus'd it. And tho? his Father makes Love to my 
Mother, 1 have more value for my ſelf, than to admit the Addreſles of one who 
ts a Beggar; and fo pray tell him. 

Ars Raiſ. I ſhall; and ſeverely, Madarn. 

Flor, She's row72d. Will you not walk, Madam ? 

rs. Raiſ. Vie but gather a few Violets, and follow you. 

Vio. Fye, why would you fret the poor Woman ſo? You might ſpare her 
the uſe of him, *2ll you purchaſe him your ſelf. 

Flor. Hang *em for Cutt-Loaves, as they call %em ; if _it were not for the 
Conventency of ſuch, young Fellows would marry faſter, [Ex. Flor, and Viol. 

Ars, Raiſ, Oh falſe baſe Villain! have 1 maintain*d him, kept him eyen from 
ſtarving, fed ſtill his Pride to keep his Figure up, lighted the Adgreſſes of great 
Men for him, negle&ed every duty of a Wife, and Sacrafid my name, my 
Peace, and all the ornaments of Reputation * ? With him 1 ran away, C're 
ſcarcely warm within my Husbands Arms: oh *twas too ſhort a Siege, he won 
too ealjly the Fort, which had to others ſeem?'d Impregnavle ; without an Oath 
L render*'d him my "Heart, and in the Zeal of Love forgot conditions; I had in- 
tentions to forget the Monſter, return to the Obedience which 1 ſwore; for 
what 1 uſe ſo ill deſerves it not ; nay, 1 had refolv'd it, had fram'd my ſelf by 
mild Degrees to leave him. I would have been his Eriend tho? ſtill in want, 
and could with caſe 1 thought have parted with him, 

But that which.was indifferent before, | | | 
His Loving her now,. mak?s me Covet more.. me | LE. 
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SCENE IL Dorinda and her Aunt. 


Dor. Oh tell me not of Honour, 'what 1 onght 
Of Obligation's Gratitude to Worthy : 
"Tis true, he is the Man who firſt ſeduc?d me, I 
And thou art ſhe who firſt betray'd me to-him:. © 
I then was Poor, was ignorant of Sin ; EO EO 
So Innocent, that had 1 loy?d as now, - -- 
I could not for the Soul of me have told | 
What *twas 1 long*d for more than talk and Kkifles. 
Aunt. Well, well, Experience has cur'd thoſe Errors, . 
And 1 ſuppoſe you can tell what you long for now. 
You know this young Reveller is your Lord's Friend, 
Who was ſo fearful of the World's admiring you, 
He would not truſt him. with the Knowledge of you : 
W hat can you hope for? If his Friend has Honour, 


He cannot condeſcend to wrong his: Love. 


Dor. He knows me not, nor nothing of my Being. 
Aunt, You will be known in time, and then conſider - 
What the Event will be of ſuch a Breach. 


My Lord can nere forgive ſo fonl a Crime, 


And in the: heat of Vengeance both may fall ; 

You then will wiſh you had'kept the worſt of %m; 
Dor, Impertinent, thou pratrleſt for thy Int'reſt, - 

And ſeeſt no further than my ill-got Penſion : 

When Viceegrows Ancient, it grows Mercenary. 


Aunt. Well, well, 1 was believ*'d in the days of your Stepmother, when 
you fat with your Needle in your hand from morning till night, with a ſhort 
Meal a day, whilſt all her own Children took place of. yon, I then was ap-- 
peal'd to, and my Advice was acceptable. | 2 
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Dor. It was my Poverty that: gave the Credit. 
Temptation in Afﬀiction ſeldom fails, 
Freedom was firſt propos?d, and firſt enclin'd to; 
Then Wealth, which made that Freedom reliſh better. 
My Vanity was eager of the Bait; 
And thnon with Art didſt play it to my likeing. 
Fools, when they find their Maſters Weaknelſles, 
Are Eloquent in flattering their Errors: 
The Wile that would corre&t them are thought Fools, 
I lov'd the Purchaſe, but I curſt the Price: 
My Pride, not Inclination did undo me, 

Aunt. But now your Inclination will, I find- 
What is 1t you propoſe in following Reveller ? 
The Man mult live on you, you can't on him; 


Nor will your Stock-maintain your Follies lopg ; 
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Cant you take one without forſaking rother ? 

K- p both, ary PII fide with YOU, .'. .-7 

L. Reveler his abſent Hcurs tapply, No 

Bn: let the others Gold ſtill make you -eaſie: 

-20r. Thou art a worthy wicked Counſellor » 

Si when it ſhews good nature is excuſable ; 

My Treachery muſt thrive by. Treachery : 

1 xnow the Act I am about is baſe, 6: 

But that ſerves little, when I cannot help it. 

Morality, thou art unprofitable ; 

When once our Souls are. prejudicd to Reaſon, 

Aﬀection helps the molt decrepid ſence, 

An reconciles Impoſlibilities. 

Aunt. Do you ſcand to my Propoſal:? 
Dor. Oh, any thing to fond my. Hopes ; - 

Thele four 'Years to the World I've. liv'd a Nun, 

Convers'd with nought but. Books, and thy dull ſelf, 

And uſe at laſt made Solitude moſt eaſe; 

But oh, that fatal Morning be accurs'd, 

When Curioſity debaucttd my Quiet, 

*Twas Yeſterday, would ſome Diſeaſe had ſtopt me, 

Fond of a ſight, I forc'd thee to the Wells, 

And Criticis?d upen a crowd of Fools; 

Each Fop Buz'd, in a Road cf talk, his Folly, 

And being Maſqu'd, | was oblig'd to hear *%em : 

I lavgd at the infipid Chatterers, 

And was diverted with variety. 

Aunt, Till Reveller approach'd ? 
Dor, ?T1s true. : 

I love my Weakneſs, tho? I bluſh to own it : 

That Revecller | why was he made ſo Lovely? 

Not but I could have ſtood the Charms of Perſon, 

Had he not back'd his Beauty with his Tongue. 

1 was a ſtranger too to Converſation ; 

But Reading, which inform'd me, that the reſk 

Were Fuſtian Souls, uneducated Blockheads, 

Proy'd Keveller had Art with wondrous Sence ; | 

His words fel] eaſie, ſoft, not ſtarch'd with Method, 

Nor was his Language cramp*d with unknown Terms; 

His Arguments genttlely corquer'd mine, 

And when he found me ſilent, urg*d ?em ſtrongelt. | 
Aunt, Why would you go: ?1 perſwaded you 007 it, 
Dor. Thou didit, 

But *twas an evil Itch that would not hear thee. | 
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. Ant. "Tis ftratige ! you have the:fence oth? ill, yet cannot ſhun it ; 
Judge equally the Benefit and Loſs, 06 
Take in the cooling draught of Temperance, 
And weigh impartially, &re ?tis too lare. 
You that can argue thus the right and wrong, 
If yowd endeavour, ſure might make good choice ? 

Dor. Oh,:- thou miſtakeſt, the weighing it confounds vs: 
It is in Love, as 'tis with Factious Writers, | 
Who ſtate and anſwer every thing themſelves Sp 
That ſide ſcems faireſt which they moſt affect. | . 

Aunt, Well, well, ſince it cannot be hope, you muſt have the Man, and 
theres an end on't. f 

Dor. 1 muſt, I will, by Heav'n 1 have him now, 

] feel the Panter throbing art my Heart, 
And hugg*d by every Artery about it. 
Ant. Still let's be merry and wile, as the ſaying is : 
What will you do about my Lord Worthy ? 
He has ſent you a Letter here, but you won't fee it ; he ſays he will be down 
to night. £ 

Dos Give it. me (Reads.) Dear, dear Dorinda, (Dear and dull, but 
come l<t7s on) this morning 1 came from Dover to Greenwich, where my Trea- 
ure was, but unkzown to mes, in the parſuit oft I have loſt ſuch precious hours, as 
nothing but thy ſelf can make amends for: They told me, where I uſe to direft my 
Letters for you, how you were diſpor?d of, and had not Y. Reveller hinder?d me, I 
had been with you as ſoon as this : But at moht expett a longing Lover, to whom Do» 
Tinda 7s the deareſt Objett. Worthy. 

Aunt, Well, atid who could write prettier ; or indeed, who is prettier ? 
I1-dowt think you have mended your choice; he's Young and Handſom, Rich 
and Noble ; the other has nothing but-his Wits to live on. | 

Dor, To night ! why Reveller meets me to night ! nor will 1 miſs the appoint- 
ment, for ten Lords. 

Aunt, Why, you Gott mind what 1 ſay to you ? 

Dor. Diſturb me not what's to be done ? 

Aunt, Why, what are you thinking of ? 

Dor. How to avoid this Worrhy, - 

Amt, Mercy on me nows Heav*n forbid! 

Dor. Do you forbid his coming, or I go. 

Aunt. Go, whither? 

Bor. Any whither, Madneſs ne're warts a place. 

Aunt, What will become of us ww Conſider. 

Dor. Periſh Conſider ! 1 have curſt all thoughts but thoſe which fayour 
Loye and: Rewveller, es 

ent, Well then, he ſhall be pot off, Vl] tell him, that you went to Low- 
dcn to ſee for ſome Letters, juſt before his came, which is probable enough, and 
. ſo miſs'sd each ether; and that you being fearful of the Water would ſcarce 

venture to come hoine to night; but ſays I, when ſhe hears of your 
coming, her Love will do any thing : Then cg you have diſcours'd with Re- 
veler, 


(18 ) 
veller, you' may come in as from. Longon, which will the more and more endear 
him to yoH. « 
Dor. Do «s thou wilt, atd- tell me ont hereafter, 
Aut, Sure you night hear what's for your own good, one would think, 
Dor Ta! bur of Reveller, and PII liſten calmly ; 
My Svul ſhall dwell on the enticing Tale, 
And i'jl be ſtupidly in love with Silence ; 
No Paſſion ever, ever equa}'d mine; ' 
But oh. my Reveller ! be thou as kind, 
What harmony will be in both our Souls ! 
W hilſt trembling ſighs bedew the willing Lips, 
And every ſ{quceze {till cloſer than the former. 
Oh Extahle! : 
But hold, keep down my Toy, it were a Crime od Cys 
Thatrl ſhould loſe my ſelf before my time. Mo [Exennt, 


SCENE III. 7he Park. Enter V. Reveller and L hon & 


Y. Rev. This coming by Water has refreſh'd us mightily, 
*Sdeath, the old Fellows: drank like Germas. 

L. Wir. Or-like Women with Child, it had no Operation with %m : I was 
pretty far gone when-we . took. Buat, but the Air has ſomewhat {ſettled me. 

Y. Rev, How did you like the Entertainment, my Lord ? 

L. Wor. Much. better than 1 thought I ſhould ; .they are the honeſteſt Ple- 
bejans I ever met with ; and. as thy Father ſays, George, I wonder thou canſt have 

the heart to Cuckold ſo honeſt a Friend to the Bottle, as Raiſon, 

+7: Rev, Faith, my Lord, I'll be ingenuous with you; *tis an Intrigue of a 
pretty. 'long ſtanding, and tho? it be ſomewhat ſcandalous to receive more Fa- 
vours from Women than one, my neceſlity has oblig*d me to comply ; z for ever 
ſince your Travels ſhe: has been my Father. | 

L. Wor. Thy old man has us'd thee ſcurvily ; truly, but this Amour with Florel/a, 

- asthou talk*ſt of it, if it ſucceeds, will put it out of his power to wrong thee. 

TY, Rev. | have fair hopes ont, ſhe's worth 150001, and her Siſter as much. 
They are the Co-helireſs's of Sir Tho, Hazard, a famous Merchant, that died about. 
two Years ago. Their Mother-in-law, my Lady Hazard, did order it ſo, as to 
be their Guardian, but the Money's their own upon the day of Age or Marriage: 1 
nor is there any ſcurvy Proviſo of the Mother's liking, and ſo forth ; and if I can - 
- but ſecure the Inclination, the Money comes of courſe, | 

L, Wor. How came you acquainted ? 

T. Rev, Why, you muſt, know, my old man has made Love to the Mother this 
ſix Months ; ſhe has 12001. a Year for her life, which her Husband gave her, 
not as a Jointure, but generouſly, when he dy*d ; which with my Father's two 
thouſand pound per ann, will put ?em into a condition of living without being 
.. oblig*d'to Relations. But indeed Mrs. Raiſon was the perſon who firſt preſented 

\ me to the Family, for ſke Boards in the ſame Houſe with %em. 
L, Wor.” And thou haſt well rewarded her. 1 wonder at the Hymour of Wo- 
men, 
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men, that can't have a handſom young Fellow, without the vanity of. ſhewing 
him 3 had ſhe never brought yowinto better company, then her own Diſcretion 
had kept, what her Folly has loſt. OT ” ; 

Y. Rev. | think both Sexes are equally to blame in that point; and eſpecially 
Husbands that carry their handſom Wives to all the publick places about Town, 
as if men married for the approbation of the World, and not their own likeing : 
Now, when I drink, 1 make uſe of my own Pallat ; when 1 buy any thing, my 
own Opinion*s my guide ; and not the perſwaſions of the Seller. 

L. Wor. But, George, yowd take it ill to put on a new Suit, and have the 
Town damn your tancy. Every man loves to hear his choice commended ; and 
a rarity in any kind will be ſhewn by the owner, out of the pride of his particu- 
lar poſſeſſing it. : 

Y. Rev., Why truly there is ſomething in that, my Lord. But 1 had rather 
keep my Money in my Pocket, than by expoſing my Stock, give Sharpers oppor- 
tunity of borrowlng It. 

L. Wor. But ſee, George, Petticoats ! 

| : Enter V1-lante ad Florella mask*d, 

Y- Rev. The right, I hope; I know you, Madam, by that vicious turn of 
your head, and ſide Icer. 

Flor. Indeed, Sir! - 

Y. on ey Fences «Fy 9 07 Lu Madam, you know what 1 writ 
in my Letter: Pray unmask Ladies, that my Lord may be Cri ke ; 
for [ hove glven ye pa 5 Characters. g ; Om LOOSE Oh 3 

Flor, 1 think an lionel lace need not bluſh, tho? ſomewhat homely. 

Siſter, l:t *em ſee the worlt of us, leſt my Lord ſhould think vs outies ers 
are. | think our faces are clean. [ The unmagk. 

Y. Rev. Little pe dg . | 4s i 

L. Wor. 1f my Friend, Madam, bought his Curioſity 25 dear 2 
cRnNG, wo We Ong podiein. | allure wed Sum as —_ MON? 

Viol. Soft and talr, my Lord ; you are an Artiſt 1 find: that : Tl 
lers play, at firſt fight. go; that can lo ve, as Fid | 

L. Wor. Love, as its unaccountadle, is irreſiſtable: 

There'muſt be a beginning, why not now ? 


A Lazineſs in liking & inſipid. 


Nor'would you prize the lightning of your Eyes, 
If it were [low in giving us the Wound. 
That Flint is beſt, that fires at firſt ſtroak, 
Such fierce born Sparks, If they not take effe&, 
Proves that which ſhould receive %m is in fault, 
And makes the Striker peeviſh. 
Viol, The Fire that kindles quickeſt, burns too faſt; 
W hat boils too fierce nere ſtrengthens, but decays; 
The ſimmering, tho? ſlow, is ſtill the ſtronger. 
L. Wor. No method, ſure, can be allow'd in Love, 


Prudence and paſſion never were ally'd. 
The Flame which Reaſon rules has Intereſt in't : © 


What's raig'd by Art, is ſtill maintaind by cunning. 
D'2' 
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The naked loofeneſs of the Soul is beſt; 

And that which ſhews moſt madneſs, owns moſt Jove. F 
 #F%u0l. 1 find you are experliene'd, in*t, wy Lord, 
And are a Bowler in the Green of Love; 

Can lie ”®sh* Way, or hit the Heart at pleaſure, 
1 am a Stranger to my Byaſs yet, 
Nor is 1t fit my weakneſs ould be challeng'd 
' By ane who Nets the Ground, and all its rubs. 
L. Wor. The Game which 1 propoſe Pm ſure to loſe at ; 
The moſt unknowing of your Sex in that, 
Will quickly learn, and baffle the Inftruder. 
Vio. My Lord you go too far, Ill hear no more. 


Flor. So, his Wit has made him too familiar ; and ſhe has done with hin: What 
Can you ſay now that's pleaſant and modeſt ? ] know tis a Reſtraint upon your 
Capacity to talk civilly and well: But if you don't, 1 ſhall follow my Sifer. 

Y. Rev. As you ſay, Madam, . Lewdneſs is moſt cafie, eſpecially te thoſe who 
abhor Virtuous Company ; but 1, who ain naturally addicted to goodneſs, can 
bear a Subject as Pious as the Pricſts of our times. 

Flor, So, your Vice will peep in ſpight of your Tiffany Virtue : But, hear, 


talk to me of nothing but Love ; and manage it ſo that 1 may believe you ; nay, 
honeſt Love too, mark thar, Sir 


Y. Rev, That latter obligation 1 Is ſomewhat heay 


Love, tho? we ſhall aft none; the thoughts of a Miſs has oftentimes relifh'd a 
Wife. 


Flor. Indeed, Sir ! is your Stomach ſoqueaſie ? methinks you might ſwallow the 


bitter Pill of Matrimony, when ſo ſweet a bit as 15000 /, is to follow. 

Y. Rev. Faith, Child, 1 bear a Conſcience, and had rather ſerve thee for no« 
ny” , than rake ſo unreaſonable a price for my Labaur. 

Flor. Truth is, 1 don't know whether you'll deſerve i It; and I think 1 had 

better keep my money, than run the hazard of ſo uncertain a purchaſe. 

Y. Rev, Pox on't, thou haſt too much Wit for a Wife ; beſides, I fuppoſe you 
have ſuch a Villaicous Conſticution, as to expect me all to your {elf. 

Flor, 1 leave that to your own diſcretion ; bur if you ſhauld play-me foul, may 
you only think at the ſame time I am ſerving Y OU Lhe fame ſauce: : and £0-0n as 
well as you cav. 


Y. Rev. As you ſay, when a man can't truſt his Servants at: home, he can take 
but little pleaſure abroad : 1 find 1 ſhall be undone, in fpight of my aver{ion.to 
Wedlock. Well, my Lord, will your Fort accept of Propoſals, or is it ub» 
born againſt Articles ? 

L. Wor. Faith, George, ſomewhat Peremptory, and much upon Reſiſtance. 


Flor, Why, my Lord, | thought you Travellers had the Knack of taking 
Hearts. 


L.. Wor. | had of keeping one, 'till I ſaw your Siſter, Madam. 


Yio : deſire Conſideration, my Lord, the ſurrender*s of conſequence, it- be- 
Ing the inlet to my Eternal Peace or. Diſquiet. 


Flor. Ay, ay, give her time, my Lord, as much as ſhe will ; 


pron the more yon 
wir, the leſs ſhe] accept; fo much 1 know of my Sex. 


Pio. 


: Prithee let's talk of other 
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Vio, Thank you, Siſter ; but men are not ſo ſcarce, that we need run mad 
for *em. | 
L. Wor. But, you may, if th; War continues, for ought 1 know; you®l wiſh 
| you had taken a whole Man hereafter if the Prophecy comes to paſs, yowl be 
very indifferensly fed, when one Man is a meſs for 7 of you. 
Yio. Methinks you young Gentlemen, Mr. Reveller, ſhould go and ferve your 
Country ; tis a ſhame to make Love, when there*s Honour 1n view. 
Y. Rev. Thank you, Madam but if you could perſwade my Father to go in 
my Room, you would much more oblige me. | .: 
Vio. He's old. pay | 7 
F. Rev. Fhe fitter to be knock*d on the head. Young Fellows get the King 


1 


Souldiers. Drones that have loſt their Stings are uſeleſs, 


% Whit E. Wor. 1 find thefe Ladies would be Courted like thoſe in Romances, we 
"ON JOU? mu#t kill Monſters for em. 


= T. Rev, Thank Heav*n, we are not ſo hard put tot, as the Rowars were with 
the Sabires; we need not fight for Women in this Age. > 


Flor. Not if all be ſo free as the Lady in the Mask was yeſterday Morning 
at the Wells, Mr. Revelley. 
T. Kev. Jealoufie's a Sign of Love, Child, 1am glad to fee it. 
Why Faith *tyas a likely Soul, and a Woman of Sence ; for ſhe raiPd at Ma-- 
trimony damnadly. 
 £. Wy. Well, George, 1as much envy thy Happineſs, as I miſtruſt my owns: 
my Lady has no pity. | | , 
Vio, As much as you care for, my Lord, or becomes me: You have Rallied- 
enough now, | ſuppoſe, which was the utmoſt end of ybur Converſation. Do I. 
colour, Siſter ? 
_ Flor. Allitle guilty about the Eyes. | 
7. Rev. Come, Ladies, will you honour us fo far as to play at Cards with you 
this Evening? wy qld Fellows with your Mother, and we'll pretend a vilit to 
'her ; | have often talk'd to my Lady of my Lord, and ſhe1l be Proud of a No-- 
ble-man for her Son-in-Law, tho? you are ſo indifferent to him for a Husband. 


[4 Noiſe of Muſick. 


he begins, he may get the ſtart of *em. 
_ 4a, Haz, Your Lordſhip has ſo noble a CharaQter, that were I a ſtrapger t0- 


| your 
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your Quality, the fame of your Virtues would recommend you alone; nor would 


I willingly call her Friend, or Relation, that could refuſe ſuch goodneſs. 
L. Wor, 1 humbly thank your Ladyſhip. 


Sir. Tho, Very well, Faith, very well ſaid of both ſides; and ſo much for. 
Complements. Come Neighbour Saſaphras, Landlord Raiſon, bear v Sirs 


what a Pox, Dos'd, ſ{tupified, hum drum ! Wine uſed to have another O Ion. 


Raiſ. Pox on's, Pm ſorry we left off Drinking- Prithee let's to*c agen : 


1 don't care for Womens Company. 


Sir Tho, Why, was It not thy own Propoſal, to come down to Greenwich, to 


Sup with thy Spouſe, and be merry with this good Company ? 
Raiſ, Truth is, 1 was but half Drunk when 1 had a mind -to my Spouſe, 1 
find ſince the laſt Bottle 1 am incapable, 
Y. Rev. | am ſorry your Husband's in ſuch a condition, Madam, [To Mrs. Raj/. 


Mrs, Raiſ. 1 am more ſorry you're in ſuch Company, Sir. 1 have not ouly a 
Beaſt for a Husband, bur a Villain for a Lover. 


T. Rev. Madam)! Ars. Raiſ. Raſcal. 
Flor. What, are you angry, Mrs. Raiſon ? 
Ars. Razſ. A Jittle troubled he ſhould make my Husband ſuch a Sot, Madam, 
Flor. Such things will be: you may repair the Lady*s loſs, Mr. Reveltr. 
T. Rev. | wiſh 1 might, Madam ; for 1 was always enclin'd to help the afflicted. 
Saſa. Come, what do we do here, Sir Thomas ? a Pox of theſe Petticots, they 
ſpoil more Company than ere they Created; let's have ſome Wine, and cold 
Chickens, go upon Flamftead's Leads, and huzzi to the Neighbouring Counties. 
Raiſ. Ay, ay, lets huzza, let's huzza. 
Y. Rev. Nay faith, Mr. Rasſor, ſince you have Fiddles we'll have a Dance, and 
what you will. 


Sir Tho. Why, you impudent Raſcal, how come you to ſpeak of a Dance be- 
fore 1 thought ont ? | 


Y. Rev. You forget, Sir Thomas, what we ſhook hands abort. 
Sir Tho. Gads fo, I beg thy Pardon, George; come then, let's have a Dance. 


Saſa. Hang Dancing, Sir Thomas, ?twill put usall into a Sweat, and make the 
Air unplzaſant. | 


La. Haz. | think we had better Dance at home, for we ſhall have the whole 
Town kere gaping at us. 6 


Sir Tho Agreed, then we'll firſt to Supper, and then for a Rubbers at ſcam- 
pring. My Lord, we mult delire your good Company. 

La. Haz. By all means. E. Wor. ?Tis a Blcſling I have Pray'd for. 

Sir Tho, Lead on then 3 George, handle your Mother-in-Law, and Vle take 
Water-wag-Tail, my Lord here's yours, Sas take Mrs. Raiſon, and let the Hus- 


band bring up the Rear., [Raif. tumbles on Flor. 
Flor. Re had better lead the way, that he mayn't fall upoa us. 


' Raiſ. 1 think I ought to go firſt, as being the only Married Perſon among 


you: Beſides, as Pm a Cuckold, Pm a ſingle Man in this Company. Fidlers, 
Play Buffcoat, la, la, la. 


Flor. Well ſaid, Mr. Raiſon Madam, bear up, your Husban@'s good 


Compnany. | EW [10 Mrs. Rail. 
Mrs. Rai/. What means this Devil 2 Sir Tho. Come, away with it, 1a, 1a, 1, 


CExeunt Sinz81g, and the Muſick, Playing. 
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_ Maid, therefore talk Decently; in the next place, 1 am Honourable, therefore 


( 23 
ACT {II SCENE, The Park, 


The Moon Shining ; Enter Dorinda and Aunt. 


Dor, As not the Clock ſtruck Eleven yet ? | 
Aunt. No, but *tis very near it; Plein, and wait my Lord's coming. 

Dor. Do. | | 
Oh! Reveller ! thowrt ſlow, or Pme 1n haſte, 
Love ſhould be ſtil11 before -hand with the time, 

For *tis a Thief that often Robs—ur Joys. 
How tedious are the Moments of ny Longing ? 
W hilſt Worthy, at a years end, comes too faſt. 
Yet ſuch a Slave I am to my Impatlence, 
That for one early Minute with my Love, 
Pde meet an hour ſooner what I hate. 
Enter Reveller Drunk, followd by Mrs. Raiſon's Maid. 

Y. Revel, ?Fis a fine Moon Shiny Night, much ado ll have ſtole from my Com- 
pany, and mucn ado | have to manage my F ooting, 3 Bumpers more had ren- 
dred me incapable of Crawling ; now for this Miſtreſs, it js the prettieſt wit- 
tieſt thing 1 ever met with z ſhine out thou Pale-FacOd Bawd to Midnight Woo 
ers; Bluſh if thou canſt, to make thy Flame more chearful, for | will do a deed, 
if ſhe will let me, ſhall make thy Cheeks glow, little Z4%4, and wiſh inſtead, of 
Lighting the World, thou wer't In her Condition of Peopting it; oh! th res 
Man's Meat already ; has thy Blood, child, any fimpathetical motion towards 
mine? if you expect a Lover, tell me ? if not, leave the place for one that does ? 
There's a convenient Pond at the lower end, if thowrt in a Deſpairing Con- 
dition, 

Dorin. ?Twere hard to be droun'd ſonear a good Harbour, would not that Fleth 
and Blood, you talk of, fling out a Rope to ſave me ? 

Y. Revel. O, *tis the Devil, 1 know the Inſtrument by the ſound ; well, Ma- 
dam, 1 know not whether yowl eſteem it a Favour ; but 1 have left Wir and 
Wine, Women and Wealth, to ſhew how much Fam your Humble Servant. 
Maid. *Tis as my Miſtreſs Raiſon ſuſpefted, and Vle acquaint her inſtantly. 

[ Aſide. ]J [Exit; 

Dor. Well, Sir, and l have neglected my Repoſe, ventur?d catching Cold, 
and run the hazard of a Parents fury; to bid you welcome. 

Y. Revel, So far we are upon the ſquare ; but how muſt 1 accoſt you? ſhall we 
chat eaſie and naturally, without the Cant of Romance, and Ridiculous Whine- 
ing, or muſt I open my Heroical Budzet, for extravagant Rapcures ? 

Dor, Keep it ſhut, I beſeech you, SIr 3 for as I deſire no Lies, I expe&t no 
flights; let our Expreſſions be Cordial, whether they prove effeftual or no; 
what a Condition the Knave'sin! now Cunning help me. 

Y. Revel, Why then, as | hope to be Say'd, and thats a Preſumption——— 

Dor, Hold, Sir, I muſt give you ſome Cautions; in the firſt place, 1 am a 


talk 
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talk -"w—_— and thirdly, I am and will be Honeſt, therefore talk Vir. 
tuoully. : : | 

Y, Revel, Oh Lord ! what Company haſt thou betray'd me into ? Virtuouſly 
and Honeſt / the very words have made me Soher ; if 1 were Dying of a Hycop 
the ſurpriſe of a Thumb Ring would deſtroy it, ; 

Dor. I'le try you, Sir. | 
For if 1 yield, 1 loſe him after it, 

It is the Pride of Man, with Oaths to win us, 

And then with ſcorn he boaſts his Treacherous Conqueſt. 
Why ſhould I for the Joys of one poor Night, 

Create the Plague of Doating ever after ? 

All Men deſpiſe what's given too willingly. 

Y. Revel, Child, 1 find we ſhall do no great matters, 

| wiſh Thee and thy Honeſty a good Nights Reſt, 
Such a Cold Couple can get nothing but Ages ſure. 
Dor. Stay, Sir. 1 cannot part with bim. 
Goddeſs of Wiſdome and of Beauty help me, 
Pour all the Guiles and Graces of my Sex 
Into my Face and Soul, but for an hour. 
Diana, from thy Freezing {jicles : 
Of uninſtructed harmleſs Chaſtity, 
Send to his wanton Blood one drop to cool it, 
That 1 may catch him in the Bonds of Honour, 
And never more expoſe my felf to lewdneſs. 
Then will you go, Sir! [.She Pulls him, and locks Amor Only, 

Y. Rev, Why, what a charming look the Baggage gave me! Not if You talk 
within compaſs; 1 am pretty good natur?d, and can .paſs by what's ſaid, upon 
condition, you dor?t Relapſe ; for look you, Child, Honour is as great a check 20 
Love, as fear of being diſcover*d is when we're acting it. 

Dor. But how can you eſteem what comes {o cheap ? 

When there's no tye, where's the ſecurity ? 
You have a treacherous notion in your Mindss 
Which, on the leait occaſicn, you imprave 5 
Believeing, 1f we are feduCd by one, 

By the fame Rule we may be. kind to all : 

But Marriage binds us by a ſacred Oath, 
And Reputation checks all Lawlets Thoughts. 

Y, Xev., Look you; Madam, my Mother made me ſwear, upon ber Deeth Bed, 
| never ſhould be bourd for any body. 

Dor, Tho? I know the Rogye lies, yet he pleaſes me: (Afrde) But as great 
an Enemy as your Mother was to Wedlock, ihe was married to your Father, ſure. 

Y. Rev, If | thought *rwould any ways add to the mMAak1ng her a Whore, I'de 
confeſs my ſelf the Son of one. Why, Child, 1 think there was ſome ſuch hug- 
ger mugger baſine(s, but that was to preſerve an ERete from going ont of the Fa- 
rilys *twas a kind of an inceſtuous match, for they were Siſters Children ; but 
Intereſt, latereſt; now mine's a Love free from all futh deſign : Our Fancics 
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ſhan't be pall'd with cares of Wealth; of Cuckoldom, or chargeable Poſterity. 
Doy. But nothing can be conſtant-out of Wedlock. 
Y. Rev. No, nor in't neither, ſcarce,to my Knowledge. Wedlock may cover 
a ſin, but *twill never prevent oae ; and we haveſuch an itch-to be gadding when 
were confin'd : Had our firſt Parents never been forbid, they had never been 
Curious. What makes men love eating. abroad, when they may have itſo much 
better and cheaper at home, only becauſe It is home. 
Dor. Suppoſe you ſhould Bair, Credit, - i 
Would you for ever loye, and vever leave me ? 
Would you not covet ſtill Variety, 
And ſeek out ſome freſh Miſtreiz to deceive ? 
Y. Rev. Not 1, by Heav®ns ; | 
Thou haſt Charms ſufficient to ſecure a Heart, 
Thy Wits unimitable, thy Beauty matchleſs : 
Nature was 1n thy Compoſiti ton laviſh, | 
Would Fove create a Miſtreſs for himſelf, 
He'd chuſe thy Mould to Caſt her in. 
Dor, Bleſſed Moment, he grows ſober. 
Y. Rev. Think what. a glorious pride will ſwell my Soul, 
When I poſlefs what none beſide can purchaſe : 
Thy Generoſity will oblige my Falth, 
Acd I muſt ſhame my felt in wronging thee. 
| What Fool would run the hazard of a change, 
nd (ous Am: When he's ſecur'd of certain happineſs ? 
Not if yu: Dor. Now Woman Oh, you flatter ! 
hat's fad o This heat of Love comes from the zeal of Luſt : 
preat 3 0 No Paſſion can be laſting that*s fo eager, 
And when you've pleas?d your ſelf, and ruwyd me, 
You will forget as faſt as you invented. 
Y, Rev. Dcfire can nere forget what it muſt feed on ; 
Like Jealous Piety, I'1I have the Figure 
Drawn of the Saint I worſhip, to prevent it, 
And to thy Shrine tuch hearty Offerings Pays 
As no methodical dull Wife can merit. 
Dor. Then Pve another Game to play. 
Heat, heat his Blood, inſtead of cooling it, 
Oy Thar 1 may work his eager hopes to Love, 
wer [HAT Then a& a Virtue which ſhall tye him faſter. 
Y. Rev, Our Joys ſhall be irregular, but often : : 
{) But #7 Deſpiling a Domeſtick Decency z : 
Qur Fat And- when we faint with Emulating Fondneſs, 
a Whor, As two hot Combatants wearied, not beaten, 
g ſage fc Whoſe violence has dry*d and choak'd their Lungs, 
poof Creep to ſome Spring to re-inſtate their Spirits, 
5 Child) I from thy Lips will take ſuch Verdure in, 
jr: 007 As ſhall relieve my droopy drowthy Sopl, 
And make me fiercer for the next Engagement. 
Dox. By Heay'n, if he . PEUTs 1 am Es 
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His charming Tongue will blaſt my Stratagem z 
And will ye ſwear ? but what avails mens Oaths ! 
Forgot when the occaſion's paſ?d which urg'd *em. 

Y. Rev. VVhat ſhould I ſwear ? 

Dor, Swear that yowl never marry whilſt 1 live, 
For that's the Rock our yielding Sex {till ſplits on. 
You to the Generous Miſtreſs curſe the ſnare, 
But when yowre tyr*d, make uſe on': to avoid her. 

Y. Rev. May Poverty and Jealouſie attend me 
The minute I prove falſe : 

Come let's retire, and wind our ſelves in Bliſs, 
Tangle our Souls in Extaſies unknown, 

And drop into Confuſion by conſent. 

By Heav?n, Pm fir'd, her every touch diſtrats me, 
SO over eager am 1 to polleſs her : 

I fear the fierceneſs will deſtroy the Power. 

Dor. And will you ever love me ? 

Y. Rev, Can 1 love Heavn, Proſperity, or Content ? 
Oh do not drill me thus! but take me to thee, 
Smother me in thy Arms with kind Convulſions, 
And hug me to the utmoſt verge of Bliſs. 

Dor. Stand off, Baſe Villain ! thou Beaſtly part of man ! 
Thou glowing Satyr | ! got by ſome rank Devil. 
Go to ihe Stews, vile thing! and make thy Choice ; 
Take Pleaſure and Diſcaſes both at once, 

And ſcatter em through all the Strumpet-Tribe : 

1 loath thee for this wicked Suppoſition : 

And all the noble Notions in my Soul, | 
Which crowded with a fondnels to prefer thee, 

I here diſmiſs, and in their Room admit 

As baſe thoughts of thee, as thy intended Practice ! 


Y. Rev. Siay, Madam; what an Apoplexy's here in the midſt of Health 
Yon can but try me fure,and think this way to work me to a higher v2lue for you. 
Dor. Touch me not, Monſter ! 
If thou doſt, Þll call for help; 1 fear'd thy Travehery, and have it near me. 
Becauſe 1 try*d thee with a ſceming kindneſs, 
Couliſt thou believe ſo poor of me, to yield 
On a firſt Conference? had I really doated, 
So much 1 hate thy low eſteem of .me, 
T hat thowrt as much my ſcorn, as once my likeing, | ; 
Y. Rev. Yet ſtay, Madam ! by Heav*n, 1 cannot leave her ! 
There's ſomething from her which has Louch'd me nearly : 
Stay, Madam! 
And ſince 1 have committed ſuch a Crimes. | 
Let me gain Pardon, tho? I loſe your Fayour : 
For mild diſcretion zells me m to blame, : . 
And all thoſe Charms, which when my Blood was warm 
Eatic'd me to a lewd imagination, 
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Now ftrike a Reverence upon my Soul : 
"Twas curſed Wine ! tnat Spirit of Aſſurance, 
And Introducer of all Lawleſs thoughts, 
That bred the miſchief, 1 now am temperate, 
Shame has deſtroy'd the Vice, and 1 am honeſt. 
Dor. Oh happy management ! 
How can |] truſt what has ſo lately wrong'd me? 
If 1 forgive you, and you again relapſe, 
1] am alone 1n fault. 
Y. Rev. By Heav'n | am as calm as a Platonick: 
Thy Glorious Virtue has encreas*'d that Flame, 
W hich after its laſcivious heat had ended. 
Propoſe a Remedy to heal this Breach, 
And like expiring Mortals, fond of life, | 2. 
Pl] rake in any thing that gives me hopes. [ Enter Aunt and whiſpers Dorinda. 
Dor, No more, I'm calPd ; keep ſteady in this Faith, 
And you ſhall hear ſoon from me. | 
* Y. Rev. Will you not tel] me when; that being full of the expeCting Bliſs, 1 
may ſome comfort purchaſe, with the knowledge that every tedious hour that 
falls away, 1 have an Enemy the leſs ? | | 
Dor. To morrow at the Wells: but be gone. Y. Rev. 1 cannot leave you. 
Dor. Nay offer not to watch me, but convince me of your love, by your o- 
bedience, and you ſhall know to morrow what 1 am. 
Y. Kev. Thou deareſt, thou firſt | ever truly lov'd, adity. Exit, 
Dor. Thanks to my proſperous Art, 1 think 1 have thee. 
Now to my lntreſt ; how cull 1s all 


"That's coming, how dear was all thar's paſt ! 


Yet 1 muſt ſeem to covet what I'd ſhun ; 
Oh what a curſe *cis, when for filthy Gain 
We affect a Pleaſure in a real Pain, LExit Dor." [Re-enter Reveller. 
Y. Rev. What the Devil ails me! or does the Devil govern me / my Blood's 
quite alrer?d, and thoſe looſe deſires, which never liPd but for Conveniency, 
are chang?d ro real Paſſion; my wanton Drunkenneſs turn'd to a ſober Admira- 
tion, and 1 begin to fear Pm growing a downright dull, inſipid, conſtant Lover ! 
oh for ſome kind ſhe to allay this mighty Fever, that 1 may ſnub this damn'd 
honeſt Inclination, before ic gets the better of me. 
Enter Ars. Raiſon mask?d, in a Scarf, 
Satan, 1 thank thee, here's a Petticoat- Pm ſure ! 1 find wickedneſs will not be 
kick*d out this night, and my Conſtitution returns to its rambling Cuſtom. Ma- 
dam! | I Mrs. Raz/. Sir. | 
Y: Kev. VVhat cruel accident can be the occaſion of this ſolitary travelling ſo 
lates. - 
Mrs. Raif. VVhy, Sir, I am come to look after a loſt Loyer, who parting from 
me in a ſullen humour, 1 fear has hang'd himſelf. | 
Y. Rev. No, no, Child, never trouble thy Head about that, thoſe Roman Gal- 
}antries are expir*d; but if thou would?ſt be throughly reveng'd on him for leaving 
thee, take up with me : 1 bear a tender Conſcience to all diſtreſſed Damlſels, and 
keep a particular Fund for Afts of Charity. .- | 3 Mrs. 


( 28 ) | 
Mrs. Ras/. Should all the diſtreſied Damfſelpcome: - tor you- for Relief; 1 believe 
yowd ſhut up your Exchequer quickly. 


Y. Rev, Look you, Madam), 1 am not the fiſt Banker that. has broke, when 
his Bills have come too thick upon him. 


Mrs. Raiſ, Say you ſo, Sir. CUnmasks.? | _ Y. Rev. Mrs, Raj/or! 
Mrs. Raij. To your amazement, ungratefu], perjur?d Villain. 
Y. Rev. Oh, 1 find what this will come to, and thanks to my unknown Mi- 


ſtreſs, am pretty well provided for a Reconcilemient. V Yu means this Fury: 
Madam ? 


Mrs. Rasf, Devil, canſt thou ask that Queſtion ! The Lady you have had ſo long 
ſhould know the meaning, could-1 find her out. 


Y. Rev. Now for a good Face to a bad Cauſe : I ſuppoſe, if you'd examine in- 


to't, you might eaſily find her out. Ars. Raiſ, What ſays the Beaſt ? 

Y. Rev. | do confeſs I am ſomewhat Brutify'd, but 1 have ſo much humanity 
left, to remember 1 tipt you the Wink when left you, .and you Leer'd, as much 
as to ſay, le follow you. Mrs, Raiſ, Was ever ſuch impudence ! 

Y. Rev. Was ever ſuch forgetfulneſs! why; what the Devil, becauſe I am 
Drunk, d*you, think Pve loſt my Sences ? Did. yon not come Preſently after 
me, Masqu'd ; ? and have you not been bantring me this hour, with a pretence 
} did not know you, tho? 1 calPd you by your name ; and hinted ſome Particu- 
Zars of. our Familiarity ? and Gd you not turn ſhort from 'me at the upper end 
of the Walk, and run from me, and now here 1 have met you again ? 

Mrs. Kaif, This 1s beyondg all Patience ! 

. YT, Rev. Im ſure ] have ſhewsn a great deal, in bearing what 1 ſpeak of; and 
bat 1 was thorughly conviied it was you, and only a trick to try me, would no 
more have Caunter'd eas you, than an old Courtier would have follow'd a 
Stateſman Our Of Favour 
Ars, Rai|. Diſtraction | Did you not addreſs to me as a freſh Woman ? 

V. Rev, Ay, that was Wnen you us'd me like a freſh Man; trick for tric 
Child, that's all : and fince you have had your humour, come along and let me 
have mine. Mrs. Raiſ, And do you think Vle be ſatis* "d thus ? 

Y, Rev, No, 10, Yle {atishe you better. 

Mrs. Ratj. This won't do, Devil, 1 am ſo convinc'd of your Baſeneſs, that—— 

Y. Rev. Pſgh, pox, too much 1s roo much: Prithce dow't drive the Jeſt ſo far 


neither; 1 can bear, you know by what's pals' d, but 1 gag the Worm will turn 
at laſt. 


Ars, Raiſ. ?Tis a folly to talk to him in this condition, Ple take the Morning 


to School him in; periaps it migh: be ſome midnight Jilt watching for Prey, 
like a Polecat in a Warren, and my aproach might frighten her awa 


Y. Rev, Come, come, Child. Mrs. Raiſ. Whither, what you mean ? 
'Y. Rev. How filly that is; wittre's your Husband ? 


Mrs. Raiſ, Why, your Father znd he, with the Drugſter, are all gone a 


Rambling into the Town: 1 expect none of my Wedlock Monſter this night. 
Y. Rev. That's as much as to ſay I muſt takt care of her. Well, we'll to my 
Lodging, you may get ia early eaough uaſeen the back way, as you uſe to do. 


Hrs, Raiſ. My Maid will take off that; bat I ſhall catch my Death here, Fang: 


ing fo long in the Dew. 
Y, Rev. We'll go, My Dear. Claret 1 worſhip thee ! | At 
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At.laſb the.injur?d c— Civil, 
A \ Drinken inpodences Can out-tnge the. Devil. 


'SC E N E aiones rhe Pick, 


Enter Sir. Tho, Reveller, Raiſon, Saſaph.. Drunk, Sinzwme ; with Mich, 
and Servants with Wine. 
It chears the Soul, 
There's nothing like' 4 Brimmer, * Inſpires all, oy 
To make the Heart full glad; The Drunk: are never ſad, 

Rai/. Sir Thomas, let's out-roar Thunder, be Lewder than Atheiſts cont-Swear 
a Gameſter at the oſs of his laſt Staks, out-drink a Cook 1i'th? Dog: days, be 
Saucyer than kept Whores to their Cullys, and Prouder than Conſtables at 
midnight. 

Sir Tho Let's be as conceited as City Wits, vainer: than City Wives, fon- 
der than City Husbands, and as great ſtrangrs to our old Acquaintance, where- 
ever we meet *em, as a new made*Sherrift to his next Neighbour 

Saſa; 'Let's be frollickſome as Counſellors Clerks; and as Awkard as their 
Maſters; make as much of our Whores as Presbyters In private, value diſcretion 
no more than our young Nobility. Let's commit Murder, that we may be com- 
pany for Gentlemen, and ſtalk as ſtately as a' Foot Captain, when he marches 
through the City at the head of his Mirmidons, to relieve at the Tower. 

Sir Tho, Till by affeCting what we are not capable of, we become as Redicu- 
lons as a dancing Judge. - 

Rai/. Well ſaid, Sir Thomas, but where?s this Son of your*s ? 

Sir Tho. Bang him, Rogue, he?s ſtole home to ſome' Whore'l warrant him. | 

Ras. A Pox take all Whores, ſay I. 

Saſ. Thou haſt reaſon, poor Cuckold, 
Some V Vine, Rogues. 


CExthme; 


Al Sing. 


'Tis a Heav'nly Moonſhiny night. 


[ Servants fill Wine. 
/, And that's as much as we can: Conſt. VVho are ye? 

Saf. Drunkards, rich Fellows, and not over wile. 

Conſt, Oh, Sir Thomas, and Mr. Raiſon, good Morrow to you Gentlemen, | 
you're upon the frolick, 1 ſee. Reſt ye merry, Gentlemen :: pray do no miſ- 
chief, and be as Jovial as you pleaſe. 

Sir, Tho. Nay, drink the King's health, Mr. Conſtable. 

Conſt. If ye pleaſe, Gentlemen ; come, Sirs, Heav*n bleſs him. 

Watch. Mayn't we pledge ye, Maſters : ? 

Sir Tho," No, Vermine, no ; there's Mony to ſwill malt with, Claret's as much - 


out of your Element, as 700d Manners beyond your Underſtanding. 
All Watch. Bleſs ye, Maſters. 


Enter Conſtable and Watch. 
Conſt, Stand, Rat 


[ Drinks, 


r's open. 
terrible Fellow,. pray 
7» M0E* 


- (. 30) 
Sir, Tho. VVhy, he's a Midnight Rakehel driver, that has Crack'd more 
Skulls, than ever Pavier thump?d Flints ; there's not a ſcourer of any Reputa- 
tion, whoſe facetious Noddle has not had the Honour of being Dub'd with his 
Quarter Staff; he was never in the right, and yet always gets the better ; he will 


ſit you up three hours after his time to: V Vatch for Prey, and uſe you the worſe for 


not coming ſooner; and being an il-llook?d Fellow, he has a Penſion from the 
Church-Wardens,for being Bullbeggar to all the froward Children in the Pariſh. 
Kai. A moſt notable Deſcription : but your Son, Sir Thomas ? 

Saſ. Ay, your Son. = ” _ 

Str. Tho, Let's go and diſturb. the dog, and drown him in pint Glaſſes. 


Saſ. Agreed, agreed. Play Cats-guts and Roſſen, - | | 


(Exeunt Singing) Theres nothing; Iikg a Brimmey, 


SCENE, 7, Reveller's Lodging. Enter Mrs. Raiſon. 

Mrs. Raiſ. Well, Mr. Reveller,, you're a: wicked man ; and were it not. more 
out of a Motherly AﬀeCttion, that, you might:come to. no harm in' your Drink, 
than-any inclination or delire I -haye. to your perſon,-,L fwecar I would not have 
come with you. . Co Roar op ac Mowers > e 4 De 
- Y. Rev. This will be the:Cant' when ſhe riſes in the morning; ſhe never was 
with me in her life, bur ſhe told me ?rwas to keep me from ill Women, 

Mrs. Raiſ. But. | hope you are ſomewhat come to your ſelf now ? 

Y. Rev, 1 ſhall be, Child, when my Vapours are expelPd, the night*s much 


waſted ; come, we loſe time. { A noiſe of Muſick, Sir Tho. and the reſt ſinging. without, 


25.47 5c... BAICF O8FSaNt. 
Mrs. Raiſ.. Heav?as, what noiſe is that? ?Tis your Father's Voice, and my 
Monſters! 


Serv, Sir, your Father's juſt comvig vp, with Mr. Razor and ſeveral others. * 


Y. Rev, Go, get you in, Jock the Door, and go to Bed, Vil lend %m away 
| warrant you. 

Mrs. Ras. Don't drink no more, dear George, you'l be {enceleſs if you do. 

Y. Rev. Dow't fear it. BY = [ Puts her in, 

 _ Emer Sir Tho. Revellcr, Saf. Raiſ. duſick;, Servants with Wine, &c. 

Sir Tho. Sings. A Pox of the Rogue that ſneaks from his Wane, 

= And runs to a Daggle-tayPd Whore ; _. 

May Nature be dror'ty, "and bawik his deſign. 
_ Or may he nerve drink, atly more. 

How now, Rogue, how now Sculker, what leave your old Dad for a Whore ? 
I never ſerv?d your Grandfather fo, Sirrah. | 

Y. Rev. Indeed, Sir.,. you were too hard for me. If I had draik any more, 1 
ſhould have forgor. the duty of a Son, and have usgd you fauciy. 

'Sir Tho. Why, that's like moſt: of the Sons of this Age, wnen we're old, 
they*r5 the only young Fellows will kgep company with us, and it's againſt their 


Wills too. only the reſpett of what we'll leave ?em obliges a little, fo were - 


forc'd to wink at their wickedneſs to keep our own 17 Countenalce. 
"Rail. Ay, Sir Thomas, the greateſt Seduccrs of Children now a. days are the 
Parents ;..thz Fathers for the Sons, and the Mothers for the Daughters. _ 


Sir'Tho. And who are the greateſt Seducers of Wives? old Race of Ginger. _.. 
Saf. Batchzlors, Sir Thomas, illuſtrious and iree Batchelors, Raff. 
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. Rajf.” Not: of thy Age; 5Drugſter; thow'rt as dry as the Ingredients of thy 
Trade, and haſt no more Moiſture in thee than a Potato, © © 

; Saſ, Well, had I-any Children, they ſhould never go to a Play-houſe, nor - 
to Church. | 

Sir Tho. Why ſo? 

Saf. Becauſe they go to kari W ickedneſ at the: one; : and Hypeceriſie Ie, how wad 
diſſemble it, at the other. | 

Y: Rev. Ay, but you may learn zood at bor, af yowl make a right Conſtrudtion. 

Saſ. Yes, you may be ſober in a Tavern, if they'l bring you no Wine; but 
where there's Object, there's Temptation, and where there's Temptacion, there's 
Deſire, and where there's Deſire, there's Uneaſineſs, and where: there's Uneaſi- 
neſs; there's lmpatience to be cured, and when there's Impatience to be cured, 
Adultery or F ornication's the only Remedy ; ) fo the Devil in the end's your | 
Phyſician. 

Cir Tho, Well faid, :Saf. and fince the Clergy on all ſides are {6 fickle, 
think that Layety wiſeſt, that believes none of *em; and now we are talking of 
Church Affairs, where's your Whore, you Dog ? 

Y. Rev. Whore, Sir! 


Sir Tho.. Ay, Sirrah, Pm ſure you would not-have run away, if there had not 
been a Whore tn the caſe—— therefore I'm reſolv'd 1 will ſee her, and if L like 
her, 11 be better acquainted with her. 

Raiſ, W hy, Sir Thomas, ſuppoſe your Son had a Woman with him) would 
you- have ſo little Grace as to commit Inceſt ? 


 Sir:Tho. Inceſt! thar's a jeſt ! for.moſt of the younger Brothers about Town, 
are kept by their Fathers Whores, and 1 ſay 1 will ſee her. z 

Y. Rev. Nay, pray Sir, you”l diſturb— _ 

Sir. Tho, Ay, theretore I'll do's. V. Rev. But, Sir, ba 1s not well. 

Sir Tho, He, what he, Sirrah ? 

Y. Rev. Why Sir, my Lord Worthys Chaplain-: - who being in want of a Lodg- 
ivg for this vight, is within, in my Bed; Hesa grave ſober man, Sir, and you”l . 
fright him out of his Wits. 

Sir Tho. How, a ſober Fellow and a Nobleian's Chaplain, hes at Board: 
wages then; for where they command the Cellar, the Butler*s/never idle, and 1 
will ſee this Miracle. 

Y. Rev. Nay, pray Sir. : Mr. Razſon-and Mr. Saſuphra,. 'Ee6njure you; by the- . 


Worth and Honour of Citizens, ſtand by me, and keep my Father out, orlam: 
ruin'd for ever. 


Sir Thomas, 


Raiſ. Yess; George, you ſhall find we Citizens have Honour: and Werth: 


Come, 
here's a Bumper to you. : 
Safe Aj precd. :Sir Zhomas, your Inclinations. .. 


Sir Tho. They're In his Bed- Chamber, . heres her E Health, Drink O D 
that we may be upon the ſquare with her. - y = you Dogs 
So, now I'll ſee her. _ [Offers fo go in, Rail; 'bolds him.” 

3 n,.- or 20 I - Sir. Tho. Gad bur 1 will, 

a/. Faith but you ſhan't. Sir 0. By the Hectors of C f G 
_ Raiſ. By the Members 'of Grocers Hall. f mo Fr 


Sir. Tho, Why, is not the Whore as free for me as Te lim 7 $ 
Raiſ, 


"DV; 


Raf. Sir, 1 have oiven him the VVord of a.Citizen-to:{tand by. him, and my 
Punf9 will not allow me to-violate-the Honour of my Gorporatian. 


, Sir-Tho, Why, you Cuckoldy Dog, it may be-your own Wife for ought you 
n ow. 


Raiſ. 1'care not if it were my Mother, and he were getting an Heir: to dif. 


inherit me, he ſhall not be interrupted ; "and tho? 1 am: as 1trwere dead Drunk, 
yet 1 will ſtand by him, I ſay 1 will ſtand by him. 


Sir Tho, .So ſuddenly tell the Walls of Jerieo, ang Jaſons olunder'd the Town, 
Y. Rev. Mr. Saſaphras, 


Saf. Hold there, Sir Thomas, | ſtand in the Gap, , and like the Baſſa of Bliga 


willdye in defending the place. 


[Saſ. draws Y. Reveller's Sword, and ftands between the door and Sir T homes. : 
Sir Tho, Why, what a PoX. have we got. a41HHy4rg ? No ſooner one OY wy: 


but another ſprouts up? Why, dare you fight ? 
Saf, 'Daxe ! ?ounds draw, -comer for the: Paſs, one. or. mine. ys 
- Six Tho.. And haſt theu really Cotrage 4 .: 
' Saf. Bave you a Heart, Sir, toy: tn can hic. it ; : 'come on, Sir, come .6n: 


Sir. /ho. Nay, 1i thou'rt ſo hog upon fighting, thov'rt no Citizen Pm. ſure; 
and confidering bow Captains and -Lacd Goats:have been :2dmir*d by ' Shopktepers 


Wives, thou may*ſt be the haſty Q& -tpring. of a Afternoon? S s Recreation | In 
Aoorfields. | | 


Saf... Come, Come, wall Foe Tik: for. this. Lady: T 


> IS 


Sir Tho. No, | ſhaw t do like the Faokmnow;a: Gays: , PO for A Whore 1:don?r. 
on 


know ;-Come.. Sirrah, fince-! mutt: not Jeeher,, 7] 
tho'l am ſure it is Raiſows Wiſe = 
Ras). | care not, Pl ſtand by him. | 
Sir 1bo, What Liquor have-you?. have you any Chaves, Sirra ? Cherry, the 
Comfort of midnight. - Y. Rev. Yes, Sir. 


Sir 7ho, Fetch Kt; then ; 3 three Beer Glaſles of-Gherry, Sirrah. Led 


Saf. Ay, now you ſay ſomething. .- - DPurs ”p ; 
- vir "Tho. He had as good let me ſee her, for PI Jebilitate TB ſo with Brandy, 


he ſhall be uſeleſs to her. | [ Enger Servent: mith three large Glaſſes: of Cherry } Brandy. 


Hold,. let me taſt ? em all, to, know it. the Rogue has not palmd > Rp he elſe for: 


his Maſter. Sincere and Spiritual, a conceaPd Body,aud yet a conſiderable [Tafts. 
Ede ade On tg gha-\emory of.our poor:Brother departed. ' Saf. Agreed. 


oO, now George, fall to your Lady, .and- if the Brandy does its part, g 


think thou wilt faulter in thine. 
Saſ. Take care of the good: Man, George, for the good Woman' 's ſake. \ 
Y. rev. 1 warrant you ten thouſand thanks. - 


Sir Tho, Sirrah, remember this when I bave a: Wench. Strike. up ; 


A Pox of the 
Rogue that .rans, ce, 


. [ Ex. Sir Tho. Gaf and Muſick, 


'F; Rev. Now tothe vals: 3 if fear has not kilPd-her. © Sirrah, draw Raiſon 


into yeur:Roowm, and take.cate;he pecps nor out in the n TOrDIDE, Lil] All's [afe. 
Each Whoremaſter his Cuckold thus o*re-powers, 
' We,make/om Drunk, and then their Wives are.ours. fg 
{ Servant takes ny Raiſon, who all the wwitc. TYSesS Pf by him. Th [Ex 
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(33) 
AGCTIV.SCEN E I. Dorinde's Apartment. 


Enter: Lord Worthy and Dorinda, 


Lo. Wor. Y dear Dorinda Darling of my ſences, how ſweet is Love after 


ſo long anrabſence ; my hours have been. as troubleſome 
without thee as they have been delighted in being with' thee 3; nor will I ever 


travail moze for Knowledge ; my utmoſt Study Center?d tilt 3 in thee; | have 


wandered like a Child without n my Guide, follow'd the Notion of improving 


Arts, when I had le!t my Natural Genius here. 


Dor. My Lord, you Know you are welcome_to theſe arms, but if the 
- Teparation was fo tedions to you who've had ſuch- vaſt -variet F Or ECuntrys 
and of Courts, of all that's worthy the purſuit of Fancy; think how ancaſy 
has been my ſolitude .: no: objet, -Enteftainment or acquaintance, nothing 
: divertirig to deceive the time, my prof pectilimired, my meaſures hx'd, nothing, 
but Le@ures from a peeviſh Aunt ; ney had 1 not been bled with conſtant 


Letters, which ſatisfied me that my Lord Was os | muſt have ſunk benearh 
the fd reraint. cal 


a 


Lo. Wor. Ile ſtudy how to recompence thy Patience; the Fenerous compli- 
' ance thou haſt ſhewn in thy- ſabmiſſion to my Jealous Love, ( the dread of 
| Jooſing thee inflicted it ) but I'm united now for ever here, nor will ] ere 


torment thee more with abſence; great Natures utmoſt Curioſity can never 
match Dorinda's full perfe&ions. 


Dor. Oh tedious Raptures and Inſipid Eloquence, | aftde. 


Be conſtant to your words and. [ am happy, but ; You, ers ſaying you muſt gs 
to Lendon. — 


Lo. Wor. My. Love. 


Dor. I fay.if you do go to rad do not ſtay long, may I expe you back 
at Dinner ? 


- Zo. Wor. I have Accoutits to ſettle, Bills to receive, things to look after that * 
belong to thee, ſome Pr eſents. 
Dor. Preſents, alas ! you'rall I covet. 
' Lo, Wor. No, my Delight, 1 have brought tome toys, ſome Silks, and 
Points; Kill what I ſaw that might adorn my Love, I pick'd up by degrees A 


Travgliing, to let you know you never was from hence. 
Dor, But be ſure you come at Night. 


To. Wor, Wiiithe Night come think'lt th 20u I could ſtay from thee, but Vie 
not leave thee yet,.: 


_ D6+. Nay, then you?l be ſo. late you"! not come home; the earlyer you arg 
have, the ſooner youl be here: | | 


Lo. Wor. And won: yOu take it'U] I leave you ? 
Dor. Uakind ſaſpition, can 1 pretend to love and be diſpleas'd at onght $ 


for my Lords conventency. 


_ Zo. Wor, Bleflings upon thee, adiew then for a while. 
F Dor. 


(34) 
Dor. Be ſure you think upon me. 
Le. Wor. My Soul is uſeleſs when not employed on thee my Life. 
Dor. My hearts Devotion. _ 
Lo. Wor. I cannot ſtir whilſt I behold thee. 
Dor. You ſhall not ſtay to Prejudice your Buſineſs. Þ ſhe ſeems to hug him, 
Lo. Wor. At Night my Love betimes. | [and all the while drines 


Dor. Forget not. [. him towards the deer, 


Lo. Wor. 1 warrant you. Exit Wor. 
Dor. He's gone and all this day is mine : within there, Aunt. 


Enter Aunt. 
k 


Aunt, What's my Lord gone ? 
Dor. To Lendon, put on' your hood and ſcarfe, and get me mine; 'tis a fine 


morning Ile to the Wells.. 

Aant. And will you {till purſue:this Reveller, you will Repent. 

Dor, Pcace, manage for thy.own ends Pm. reſolv'd, if cos ſtay at home you 
may ; who-waits ? get the Chariot ready. 

Aurt: Well; Heaven dire&.all for the beſt. 

Dor. Thus the-Gallane is b 7 the Miſtreſs Rul'd, 


Whilft by ſome other Lover 't is Fool'd. . © -- oO 
Amnnt: What will this come tos ? 'here-18 nothing but Deſtrudtion to. be look 


for ; 1n Fine; I'le &a tell-the Gentleman downright who and what ſhe is, better 
he-ſhonltd have her any. way-then marry her,;for the Treaſoriyfinft out, and then 
ſhe's undone.. he can .never forgive her, nay what” S-worſe { ſhall be turn'd'a 


ftarving, I can't : work; and we. Ancient Gentlewomen that live upon the Sins of - 


bur-Relations are Frere M1- qualify yed £0 get 4-penny in the fear of Grace. Well, 
take warning by. me good Dames, for ir is not only an ill thing in being acceſſary 


to the DeBauching your Kindred; but it1s-a- JEOVSg thing ro ſee Young .. 


Girls pirtke of whatiwe cann0b. x Y ED bp ..-. Ext: 


+ Þ: XN E FE A'Guriden ; In the mills D:bcford-Wells, 


- Enter ſeveral 4: Webpking the Waters, Flore! Ya and Violante. 


f "Flix. _- E am ſatisfyed, my Roving-Raſcall Reveller and Mrs. Raiſon Fave 
been together this Night, I watch'd" her ſtealing in this morning art five a 
Clock, - and 1 do not Know of any other Lover-ſhe has here about. 

Yiol. ſuppaſe my Lord and he have not ſeparated whatever adventure 


they? ve had, well I with 1 had not ſeen: him. 


Flor. W hy fo 2 You muſt have ſomebody, and why not him ; he's a pretty 


Gentleman, and beſides a Lord, and that you know gors a Sreat way With a 
Merchants Daughter > moſt of our younz Nobility by the Extravagance of 
their Fathers are left very iaconſiderable in their Fortunes ; ſo their quality 


being necellitated for money, and our Citizens Ambitious of Honour, Four , 
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(35) 
Title has been kept up by the Pride of a Tradeſman; who never values what 
he gives for a Nobleman to his Son in Law, We, 

Vil. ?Tis tree, and Jatereſt js fo abſolute, and Poverty fo prefſins,” that a 
Taylor who can but get a Conſiderable Eſtate, need not deſpair of ſeeing his 
Daughter dye a Counteſs, £ | 

Flor, Well Sir Thomas has told us what paſs'd between him and his Son laft 
Night, our ſhifting of cloaths may conceal us, and I am reſoJv to teaze him, 
and all the fools that talk to me this Morning, as far as the Spleen of a Jealous 
Miſtreſs can reach. | 


Viol. Agreed, we ſhall have variety of game preſently, the: 'Coxcombs 
thicken already. 


Enter Sir Willian Thou gitleſs and Captain Bonnce, 


Sr. Will. Bounce, come alone, ha ! A brace of Tite Laſſes yonder let%s wake 
up to*etm—how do you Ladyes, why this Melancholly Velvet pon ſuch fair 
Complexions, has the Chillneſs of the Waters made the Roſes on your cheeks 
to face, or has their Influence rudely preſs'd upon the tip of your Noſes and 
made 'em bleak and fharp ? 

Viol. How ever ſharp they have made our Noſes they have had no effects 
upon your underſtancing, for your Langnage is as Ridiculous as your Perſon. 

Cap. Box. Prithee Sir Wikiam let's feek ſome other game, theſe have better 
tongues then our ufuall acquaintance, 


Sr. Will. No gad, ray ſtock of Raillery*s not ont yet. 

Viol. I believe you may Put it all into a ſentence, and not be our of Breath 
with the Delivery. 

Sr. Will. Why gad, I Jove to talk with Vizards mightily, for we have the Pri- 
vitedgeof Railing as mnch as we pleaſe. - | 

Flor. Without running the danger of being beaten for it. 

or. Will, Why, pull off yonr Maſque and Ple he Civill. 

Vil. 1f I were ſure the fight of my face would frighten you away I would. 

Sr. Wil. Why, you don't. know but it may, I have known many a pleaſant 
Tongue belong to a Damnable vgly Face. 

Fil. I ſeea very indifferent Face that belongs to agFooliſh Tongue. 

Flor. So we have the pleaſure of being convinc'd and leaving your W 
in doubt. | 

Sr. Hil. Damn me, I belieye you're antient,your Features are expir'd and your 
Face is in Mourning for em. - : 

Cap. Boz, Well ſaid Knight, my dear Sir William Thoughtlef, Ounds, if ſhe 
anſwers that, Ple allow her a Wit. 


_ Vil. Or you'd be allow'd no ſpunger, is he your Probatuns eſt, bound to flat- 
ter a Fool or dine with the Servants. 


Sr. Will. Anſwer me to what ] repartced upon your Maſque, and gad take me 
Ilo kiſs you. | 


Viol. No, I wear it on purpoſe to keep flys from my Face. - 
Sr, Wil. Flys Madam'z why 1 am a Knight. | | 
So : F 2 ; Val. 


orſhip 


(36) 
YViol. The beſt. excuſe in the World for. a Blockhead, tell but your Titls:* 
before-hand Sir Knight, and no body will be ſurpriz'd with your Converſation... 
Sr, Will. I muſt go now Boxnce, my Wit's quite gone, I have but one Laing 
more to lay. 
Box. Eaſe your ſelf, and let's depart. p 
 8&r, Wil. Gad, | believe for all your fine Cloaths you T but Servant-Maids in 
your Ladyes Apparel, : 
Flor. That? s the Conſtant Cant of the Chitts at the Chocolet-Houſe, where, : 
as they receive Favours from nothing but Chamber-maids and "Trulls, they 
abuſe all that are above 'em, how long have you haunted that Nurſery of Foots ? 
Sr, Will. Ever ſince it was tho Rendeyouz for Whores— that was a ſmarb- 
one, faith; and if I have not ſeen there, I'm ſure I ſhall childe, come Bounce, 
Cap. Bon. Buy Bulkers.. 
Viol. Buy Bully. | 
Cap. Bou. *Sdeath if your Lov or were here, he ſhould finde— - 
Vjol.. None of you I'm ſure—but yonder he.comes. 


Enter at the upper end of the Stage Y, Revel. and L.Worthy. 


C ap. Boun, Let him follow me if he dare. 

Y3ol. Re can't ſpare fo much time Sir, 1 believe, but if you'l ſtay a minnts. 

Boun._1, Damme Ple wait for no man. [Exit ſmging?. 

Floz. Look yeu Siſter yonder comes our Sparks, .my Lover looks'a little hea« - 
vy for want of ileep ; Prithee l<t's ſhp into the Crowd and obſerve what fe- 
hs Fl:zg they'l firſt ſtrike to. [Exit. 

L.Wor. Faith George, this was a narrow eſcape, had the Old fellow ſatisfyed . 
his Curiolity you had been 1n. a ſcurvy Condition. | 


Y. Reve. Thanks to the kinde hushand and Drugiter, my Credit is yet ale: + þ 


but ſee here comes the old Gentleman. with my. two Champions. . 
 EnterSr. Tho. Raiſon and. Saſk. . 


Ray, Well, I Proteſt Sr. " there's no Living w ith y you at this Rats: 
adsheartlikins, two "> A nights would kill me 'out- right, my Conftitati« 
on vel] never 'bear. it. | 

Sr. Tho. Then I'de never bear ſuch a Conſtitution: 

When I can_Drink no more Ihope to dye, . 
For without Drink Lifes a Dull Property. 
Z. Wor.. Sr. Thomas, good morrow. 
Sr.Tho. Ah my Lord Worthy,gad take me you'r a Flincher, tho? ——youferyd.. 
us ſomewhat baſely laſt night, faith I am ſorry to ſee a young Nobleman: that 
nas no Dependance on the Government, ſip like a Miniſter of State that has. 
- His Fortunes to make out on't. 
' © L.Wor; Really Sr Thomas you mauſt excnſe me, I was ſo weary Riding Poſt;. 
that I could not help. it but I'le make amends ſpeedily. 


27s Tho, But here's a Dog that left us top, Sirra, .Sirra, fomebody ſay's 
Ou 
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(17) 
out till 6: this morning! 1 pray my L. where did your Chaplain Iye iaft night?” : 
.L, Wor. Ct: iplain, Sr. Thomas, { have none. 
Sr. The. Ba! Geo-'7e good boy Gcorge, oh Pretty George. 
SINgs { At Weſtin] cr a hight was Known, 
| The Like was never lieard, 
A Judge that never wore a Gown, 
And a Biſhop without a Beard. | 
Oh Rare George--whry Sirra, you Curſed Villain, what do you « think will be: 
come of your Soul; Sirra; to ſtand: tn ſuch a Ly? to your own Father, and 14: n 
your Sins upon the. Chur ch. you Dog. as 1f they had not enough to eds 30T- 
of their own: | Cs 

Sas. Pray my:Lord take him off; _ 

L. Wer. WelFSr. Thoniasto night 1 give a Ballor a fort of: *. Mlhwerats ate 
my Lady Hazares, and will fetch up loſt time: I muſt only go up to Lordow 
on ſome urgent: buſi neſs, and will be. with you in the Evening WRUI fall ©: 
Gentlemen till then your Servant. fe 

Sas, aid Ras, 2” e 1 prepare for you, my Lord. 


Enter at one-fide of the Stage Dor and Aunt ;; at be other - 
- "TOe" and. Viol. Mrs Raid; Oct 


ſtay a minnt 
[Exit (mp Sr, T bo "Why what an alandince of Whores: fleſh 1s ba Landlord wy 
oks lit  DrugRter let's have a Bruſh with em, Iam hot-headed and can talk ſmartly. 
bſerve whit! Ras. I feel the Spirit of Scandal a little provoking 1 10 me too. ' 3 
[Ext Sas. .Let us Join;and Combine— We'l make %*em Repine, as Satyr ſo fines . 
fellow is —" —Onr- Wir ſhall out-ſhine—-their Faces Divine—and wel ſing the Prails 
the Preiſe of good Wine. * 
redit is jth Dor. Thar s Reveller arid: his Father what women are they ? they? r Making 
wp, 1 think my Lady Hat.ards "Danghters, - Let us obſerve. 
TY. Kevel. Lacys. -- | | 
Sr. Tho... Jackanapes, aſter- am manners Sirra, why what will you Ingroſs - 
the Women both at home and abroad ? - 
- Y. Revel.: Nay Sir here's iiore Lame, there's'no occaſion for Confinement i Tl 
this place. [ 80170. 
Sr. Tho. Rogue, I will make you ſtay here, and if you Tpeak with any Wo- 
man till I have done with her. Ve break your head. 
Viol. Is this Gentleman your Tutor Sir,that he bear l fo tric a hand over you? 
7. Revel. 'feis my Father Madam, as to the begetting me; but an utter Stran- 
ger aSto the maintenance of me. | 
Sr. Tho. He was my Son Madam, . when he was in his virtuous Teens, but 
fince the Devil has ſtampt. him one and Twenty, . alas aday he has out-Sin'd 
.me like an Elder Brother. 
Y. Revel. 1 may out-fin you like an Elder Brother, but as to Eſtate Im: ſors. 
Pi the: younger. 
 Vidl. What, is the Gentleman of Age, and worth nothing Sir ? 
SY, 190, T here? $a Thouſand fch Gentlemen about this Town Matomz: 
Way. 


W. 


(39) 

why what Sirra would you have my eſtate before 'm Dead ?-when Pm dead 

he ihall haveall Madam, I can'tlive much above 4o. years longer, 
Flor. And then he'l-be as much paſt. the Pleaſure of enjoying, it as You are 

now that have it. | 2 
Sr. Tho. | pait the Pleaſure, acsneartlikins, if you Care venture, you. ſhall 

 Ande 1 can play on Taber and Fife ſ:i!}, Madam. 

__ Ras. Old Inſtruments are a Jong time a tuning, Madam. 

Viol. D'you ſpeak for your felf qr the Gentleman Sir ? 

- Sas, Prithee ſtand by,marryed man,whatſays your Ladyſhip to me Madam ? 
Vol. You Sir, why who te you? ah | 
Sas. Whoam I, Madam, a Reverend "Alderman of the City of London. 
Viot. What, one that. lJends-money upon Acts of Patliament,-- manages Juries 

in your Ward , and ſnacks with:the Sheriff], give Courtiers Credit in hopes of 

Getting Employments,. Bribe -Common-councifI-men, Thear Orphans, an 

ſpunge Dinners all the year round at: my Lord-Mayors Table, *: 

4 © Well vwhiltled . black-bird , a notable .Baggage, and a Whore by . 

her wit 3 Ghilde if thou likeit me,] will difinherit,my Son & Settle all upon thee. 
Viol. Faith Sr. Thomas that would be a ſure way to letrle all | 

for I like him fo well I ſhould give him every. groat. Et x 
Sr. Tho: Pox-on me for a Fool to make Love,and. this young Pog preſent?” 

Get you gone you Rogue, do'nt Dangle after.me thns you booby, are you nor” 

able to walk 2lone and be bang'dyi ger you-gone and he hang 'd. "+ | 

| | © 4,4..4 .,:F Dor. beckons Y. Revell. x 5 

lr. Obſerve him Siſter with tat Woman whom ] will have: Noge?), %is 
the ſame he talk'd with yeſterday. Ent Sr. Tomas I hear you are to he marry- 
ed tomy Lady Hazard, and methinks this .is not a very good ſign of living 

Virtuouſly, : Eo re fee ES © 

- &r. Tho, Ay Madam; I mayMmarry her, but-may love none but you. 
+ Flor. But Sr. Thomas, pray let us obferve your Son- - | ; 
Sr, Tho, Rang him Rogue, an Inconſtant Dog, a faitbleſs Villain. 
Ars Rars. So thoſe ate Flarelln and: Vielante, but whoyis that my falſe Vil- 
tain's ſo hot upon ? | I CG es A 
Ras. Prithee Let us make up to yonder Woman, I finde theſe are too ner] 
for us. | | © 
84s. Thon-mayſt if thon wilt, but I gad Ile ſpeakno more tothe Sex. 
Rais. Pray if a man may beſo bold what come you, here for ! 
Ars Rais.. Not totalk with Fabls. | Cn 
Ss. :Prithee Raiſer let's give over making love ; adsheart,a- Citizen making 
fove is as ridiculons 2s a Parſon making Legs, Ile go to the Coffee-Ropm, 


upon your bon, 


4 


Smoak a Pipe,” and Drink a glaſs of Mum. _ F i 
Rajs;: Agreed, where like true tradeſmen we'l ſeem Politick, 'tho we know 
nothing. | [ Exit Sas. and Rats. 
TY. Revel. This-is a happineſs I could not expect. [ro Dorinda. | 
Dor. Im ſure you don't deſerve it, I finde all Women are welcome to you. 
Y. Revd. Only to paſs away the time with Madam, men may Diverb them- 
felves with ſeveral Women,: but only onecanmake '«m truly happy. T 
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Dor. And how many of thoſe ones have you ſaid this to ? 
T.Rev. ASI never was really in Love till now, [ never had oc-ahon fortis 


a _ before. 
Dor. Do you not know thoſe Women you talkt to ? 


Y. Rev. No. 
Dor. Your Love is blinde indeed when only a ſtrange Petticoat can cheas 
758 you of your Miſtriſs. 
Mit * 7. Rev. Upon honour I know *%em, not. 
I Dor. "They*'r my Lady Hazards nn ks 
& Of Lindy 7. Rev. Indeed. | 
nag © Dor. my this is OVer -ated. y | « 
edit; ys T Rev. By Heaven and Earth I knew %m nots +: | 
* Orpian,, 6 Dor The Younge! I hear 1s the Rnler of Your affections.” 
=” 7. Rev. Wimuſt confeſs, Madam), till ] ſaw. you I: had : hankeritg that way, 
nda } Who: he has a very conſtdarable Fortune, which-in my. Circumſtances was very 
teal] Pont: Prevailing. 
VR Yours Dor. Beſides their Father was Lord- Mayor of London, their Mother ] hear 
was a Conrt-Lauyndrefs, & being: given to blab betray'd the latrigue of a great 
g DN7 preſs Man to his Wife, and was Caſheir'd, bat having, Pay chagd an Intereſt for for- 
10V {12 Joy INET Service, got. Hizara Knighnted, and marryed- him. 
d, Y. Rev. You are b=tter acquinted with the Family then I am.” 
Dor. But 159000!. makes amends for-all-faults-1 10 Parentage, and the Chil- 
"c Depe'i” dren are a3 acceptable as the beſt born. > 
are tobemr TN. Rev. Faith Madam, ſo-far. 1 muſt juſtify” em; that they Debievs better Fa- 
«Q hip of i milies, for their: Accompliſhments will give 'em” Titles without their Fortuncs 
to Noble blood, nor would the moſt. honourable bluih ro own %em. 
Dor, You ſpeak like'a man'of hofour- Sir, but weare obſery'd; you muſk 


- dine with me to day... 
Villain, TY. Rev. Bleſſings: BP you. | 
it 0) fl ow Be in ths Park aT.0ne of the clock, FVle end to FOR.” | 


" Rev. Moſt you 20 ſoon 0 . 
for. a vu - they'r making up to usz I ſappoſe 1 have rais'd the La« 


 dys Jealouſy, and ſhe hasa minde to have a fling at me. 
totheter, Flor. Why how now Mr. Revelter you r the favourite of our whole Sex, [ 


E””” fade the Lady's Inclining. .. 
_ Dor. 'Tis but your Leayings Madam, ſhe muſt have charms indeed thaf 


Citizen wil Can LEES to raiſe the ſeige you've laid. - - . 
. The Fort is of no great Con ence nor Worth much trouble, when 


; Colle it i ain to yield to ſuch things. 
”_ jo Dor. That's Florella Pm ſure, I know it by that deſpicable ſpeech ;z—TI'le 
; WMP fem her more, I love as much as the, am equally malicious, .and will try the 


Rats ; Wit ſhe's fam'd for. _ _ [afrde * 
or10da. Y. Rev. Faith Ladys I'm not ſtubborn, the faireſt in Conditions I give up to; 


elcomt o and ſhe who thinks beſt of me now may have me. 
DIV” Dor, The Ladys filence tells you ſhe's indifferent ; if you ſtand good to what, 


WP ;, We have agreed on, wel Seal Articles when next We Meet z and if this 272M 
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(40 } 
- face bas no more charms then her congue, i da ro > "truſt you alone with her; | 
Without one: Jealous pang. P 
© Flor, Pray take your ſpark with you Madam, for if it you ſhouJd relapſe, Pexrill | 
fave you the trouble of coming back again and being Lavgh'd at. 
Dor, I have,ſo much | good nature Madam; that { nad rather make you laugh 
'Þy cominz For him again, then weep by taking | wm from you now. 
| "Fil Mr. Reveler take the Lady home with you for ſhame, and put on Clean 
tinnen bork ; "tis mightily iuHyed witli laſt nights Rambling: | | 
2 "0000. "138 | Wiiter now then'ever your Mother waſt'd, and finer then ever 
her Children wore when the Father was Lord- Mayor 2nd made %m ride i Inhis F. 
'Pageants to ſave charges. OC [Exit Dorinda. T- + 
. Flor. Devil:, does ſhe know us ? es | 
Sr. To. ATi; Paggage by the Son; of Holt: now. Madem 1 hape | may 1 Tap 
o down with 1,F Ou, | Wl 0 
Yd: Vle ask-my 'mother-Sr. Thomas ; : CUnmaſue:. 0.6 burnt 
_ Flor. And Ple tell Florella how conftant you are. [Unnajques oY | Ra: on | Ln Not 
"LY. Rev.' Oh your'S? Zrvant , U'you think L dIdNot know you. : | |  Gettcey\ 
Sr. Tho. Here's fine-work. ee | i « $4.7] 
Viol. O yes, and fodid” your Father: F: . pes E bagfif 
Sr. Tho. Now Impudence;] gad, Fa {o 1&6 Kitt as, and rallyed accor dings | - Hoon. 
ly, did not [ George, Lye Lu ily You Obs and [ Ie b: £ LAnHEAr with you fora F. BALLY 
fortnight. + : q Ft hende 
; Rev. Why ST. Thomas told me or YOU Ladys, QC BL ” .W be n you Came out,and | moml/ of 
-We ſet you accordingly. 
 *Ftor, This will not do: Iweet Mr. Sly, ther cfore follogr your Damke mY S $ 
trouble me no:more. a 
' Fol. Is tins the Lady that was with you laſt night when Mr Raiſer ſtood 
Centinell to Secure the paſs from your Father ? nes? 
Flor. Good man, we faw the W ife come in this mornins, and be fo!towing, Þ Wa, Ma 
an hour after, and begging ! nardon' for his ſtaying ont : ſo Wiexeo iy, bur faid it. Fukui 
was Gtprcſervea Lady from tic fi ;ght of Sr. £ is who would have forc'd oY 
her from his Son. Dy > 
. &r. The. .Well faid Waggtails ©  - 
 Y'Revi Well Madam, then you ſee there are thoſe that will be. le 
Peei Perſons ard not Jo ſcyere with their tongues. - ** El 
Fbr. And the fitteſt foryour: Purpoſe. + 
"Enter ſeveral Women'Sr. William Thought, Cap. 
. Epunc ©, 0 Or three: Beaux, 
OW al Madam; it Fhave but "ON PEIRg 1 finde. here's enconraxalct 
hapmen of my nature: When you Celebr ated BCguies Are gone, | maſy. 
ave hens 2s amongicme ofthe or dinary ſort. 
"Gr Yes You may make Love as the Poor go to: market ; when the Civicei is. 
ey wht nn, you hivethe better Penny worth in the iragrents.. 
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ade "eric: 


t Dorind,, © 
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- like Hackney-Coachmen, if they went come to their terms they? unrig 'em. 


_ 55. YAIRaER 
ral\red 9ce0r 


for ſhe?1 make £5 great ant Aſs 6f thee at Beard, 35 f4 wonld of me in Led, 
7.Rcv. InLangvage and Is Love the [emalcs are allways too hard for us,they 


will have the laſt blow, but Ile leave.yon to tak: np the Cudgels, 


Sr. Tho. No, hold there Sirra, if they meke fo little of you, they'l make 
nothing of me preſently. . 4 | 

Flor. Wel) ſaid Sr. Thomas, don't Iet him go. 

Y. Rev. Madam I have an appointment. 

Sr. Tho. Therefore you ſhan't go you dog. _ Fo 

7. Rev. Sr. there1s an old ſaying, never ſpoil ſport, and ſo forth. : 

Sr. Tho. 1 know 1t Rogue, I know it; but 1 am like Rivals; when one 1s 


geſpis'd, let him do all he can to hinder the other. 


Vil. 8dsme Sr. Thomas, yonder's ſome London Sparks come down this morn= 
ing, ſome Ciy thinzgs and Covent-G arden Beaux, pray Ikt's rally a lite with 'em. 
Flor. Ay 23t let Sr. Thomas and his Son be within call, for they ſay your 

Beaux wheri chey cannot talk with a woman are apt to Beat em. 
Y. Rev. Not when they've a man with %m ; indeed when theyr alone they'r 


Sr. The How d*yon Miſs? do yeu come to take the Waters in hopes of 
being fruitfull, or to veſtroy fome Unlawſull Conception ? | 

Maſque. Neither, I came to fſatjsfs my fight with Sr. Thomas Reveller. | 

- Sr. Tho. With me Childe, I gad I'm a Noun-Subſtantive, and am to be ſeen, 


*- Felt, heard or underſtood ; prithee Chili let's walk off a little, and be betrer 
 informd cf each Other. 


Sr. Thomas and-Maſque 7oes to the z:pper endof the Stage, 
Mrs Raiſon takes Y. Reveller aſide, the Beaux 
| come £077 to Florella and Yiolante. 


1.Beazx, Madam, will you pleaſe to eat ſome Sweet-meats hey | cxpell the 


 Winde and take off the coldneſs of the Waters. 


the fonder you are at l:{ of an Aff'cn5tion. 


. Oblige me. 


Vol. 1 thank you Sir, but I never drink any. 

I. bearx. The better hopes for a Lover, if your Spirits are not chill'd ; 
Madam I ſhould be happy to be warm in ſuch Comfortable Inclinations as Your 
Ladyſhip 1sable to bleſs me with. | 


» 


Ficl. Indeed Sir, my inclinztions are as Comfortleſs as the Waters you 


 Tpeak of, for I'm troubled wirh a fit of the Spleen, and deſire to be in pcivare. 


1. Bzaux, ] ſhould be acceflary to your diſquiet to encourage your melan- 
choily by leaving you, and there—> | | 
Yrol, ou will be acceſſiry to your being ill-uſed if you encourge your 
Impertinence. ET - Kt 
1. Zeanx, Ah Madam, we Lovers £29 Piizrims in the Devction. of the fair 


Sex, mull dear much Mote, the feircer von arcar firſt in your Indi-uation, 


2. Beeux, Rot ber, let her depart, ſhe'l follsw us anon, 
Vio! For what, your charity, Let me alone till that time comes. 11d youll 


+ 


G - -—g Lo. 
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3r, Will. to Flor, Madam, Madam, this will not paſs upon me. 
Flor. No Sir, nor you upon me, I told you my minde before. 


S- Will. P'\haw, Pox, ] know thee well enough; come, come, unmaſque, & | 


let's bs familiar as we have been. 
Flor. Whar d'you take me for one of the Orange Wenches at the Play-houſe: 
that fajiten upon every fool they meet- with. es 


Yiol. And diſturb the reſt of the Audience with their nauſeous. Impudent | 


behaviour. 


2. Peayx. I prote[t [ think the Ladys are ſomewhat in the right of that,thoſe | 


Creatures are very Ignominious, and [I ſee *em encourag'd by great perions,& | 


I thin it a Scandalous objed to ſee Quality condeſcend to be familiar with the þ 


Spawn of a Goſtermonger. 


Flor. Do you uſe the Play-houſe much, Sir? 


2.. Beaux. Out of Gratitude to the Ladys, Madam, who are Pleas'd to beſtow | 


many favours on me by the Way of Ogle, Fan, the-Language of the fingers, [| 
2M mightily Envy?*d by the men, and have Obſerv'd that whenever. there is a | 
ny Jeſt in a Play Relating to a neat cleanly flender well-ſhap*d man, the whole | 
Audience have turn'd upon me, and maliciouſly ridicul'd the Perfections, they | 


could not not attain to. | 
Sr. Will. Pox o' this Puppy Madam: F 
Flor. Nay pray, Siſter, let's humonr this-fool and ſeem fondof him. - 
Fiol. Ay Sir there are abundance of thoſe Envious fellows who are in their 
acarts as much Beaux as the moſt eminent, and only rail at others becauſe they: 
are not Lik'd themſelves. :-M 
2. Beaux, There are ſo Madam, but cis a harder thing to be,a Beaux then 
they Imagine. - 
Viol. Pray Sir, what are the Ingredients.L befcech you which accompliſh ſo} 
fine a Perſon ?. 
2. Beaux. Oh your Servant Dear Madam :. why inthe &rit place, he.muſt 
have a very white hand if it be not-ſo by nature, he muſt makeirt fo by Art, | 
and he muſt be conſtantly taking Snuff or picking lis -teerit., : 
Y;ol.- Before or aiter Dinner Sir. | | 


"Nj 


$1, Nay 
fir, Fools 

$i, Gil 
13s. If y0 


4 $.44.1h 


Ful. Vit. © 
| F; Rey, Ne 
ego 

Boun, Ound 


ks Tet 
Wd Bllrs, eek 


6, HW. Stet 
Bur, Do, ts 
uu, &, th 


1. Bev, bes; 
0. Hil, Tour 


2. Beaix.. No matter which, it is not that.there is occaſion for picking bt} . 
teeth, but it gives an opportunity of ſhewing the beauty of the skinz he muſt | | 


avoid all Wine for fear of Pimples ; he oaght to have a mighty ſweet breath; | 
but that very few Beaxx have, they ruine *em all with Cathaw ; he muſt kefp 


in upon Windy-days, never miſs Covent-Garden prayer, and if he receiv] 
viſits in Bed he mult lye in his Perewlg. | | 
Flor. And pray Sir — 


Sr. Will. Gad take me Madam, 1 knew a Beaux once that flux'd for a Colle} - 


pltex1on. 

Viol. But how d'fon paſs away the time? | ” 
2. Beaux. Why Madam, it never lyes heavy on our hands,. we have hourlſ: 
fo many billet Deux from La4ys, that we are almoſt work's off our Legs 3 JOU 
never ſaw a Beayx with a fall Leg. But really now and then the Knaviſh Wits 


3t Wits Coffec-houſe will dire, Letters for ysas from Women, appoil, 


= ma = meeting 


— 


-_ 
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bs, Nl FOrthe le 


\ ”. 
Ne, 


me; | (43 J 
fore, meeting too, and make us fit ſometimes in a Kackney-coach ix or ſcren hours 
one, Ut in the Cold, and the Devil of any Soul comes near us. 
' $4, Will. Pſhaw, pox 0' theſe Beanx they'r damn'd poor Rogues, thz little 
vthePly flock they have goes all to Perewig-makers and Waſher-women , com? Child 
lets to the Ship, where we'l have a rick Dinner, Fidles,& mirth in abundance. 
avſeous I Flor. Sir I thank you, but I like this Company much better. | 
_ * * Sr. Will. Why, they have not wherewithall to make thee Drink childe, 
© ripht of th, they're as pennyleſs asa Jew on his Sabbath z come along Laſſes, Vle provide 
—— = 
he Gm n Flor. No rudeneſs Sir. 
£2, Bea. Pray Sir deſiſt. 
Sr. Will. Damn me, not T. [Pulling Florella 
re Pleas  Yiol- What Inſolence is this ? | 
ape ofthe fy Bow: Be.civill, or I ſhall unrig; , +L Pulling Violante. 
henever the Sr 48. Nay, nay, come along, i. | 
W man " Flor. Fools. - [_ Beaux pull. 
. Perfeftinn Sr. Will. Gilt, this ſhan't do. 
= 4.2. Bea. If you dare go out Sir. 
Sr. Will, } ſhall wiſh this Lady. 
\ fond of him Fol. Mr. Reveller. | 
Wk ay Y. Rev. Nay Gentlemen, be not boyſterons to ſo tender a Sex, but let 
*EM £gO. | [ſirikes Bouns Arm. 
t OMESIE © 237. Ounds what a*you mean ? | 
Y. Rev. Vle tell you Raſcalls,. come Beaux, fools [ſtrikes all their Arms 


; t0 hea Ju and 3ullys, ſeek for Company that's fitting for you. [off from the Ladys. 
Sy. Will. S'"Geath ſhall I draw Boznce ? FE | 
which >», Do, 'tis but retiring, I warrant he ſhan't hurt us. 
- 2. Bea. Sr. this affront. : 
2 il plat 7, £00; An. Eo 
t maketf' $7, 14/5u, You're a Son of a Whore. LT ney all draw upon Rev. the Women 


th, [run out crying Murder. 
afon for © © - © Enter Sr. Thomas, Sas. «##d Rais. 

of the $45 7 | if = 
nighty ſnet) Sr. Tho, What's here 4. upon one, Courage George, Raſcalls, 
thaw 37 Sas. For the honour of the 12 Companies. 

, and 1} L_ | . _ ©. [beat *emr off, Rais gets behinde 
Re-enter-Sr. Tho. Sas, and Raiſon. [Sas. ard fights over his head. 


+ fuxſh Sr. Tho. $'death, the Rogues heels are as nimble as their tongues. 
S4s. Beaux Myou call *<m, I have bounc'd one of em, 1 have: made his 
| head ring, I warrant him, I wonder at. the Impudence of theſe fellows that 
nl", myo ngrols all the women to themſelves, and dare not look a man in 
5 ou 4 -- Li . | | ; 
"the 54:5. We Mould have fine 'work this Summer if our Fleet were man'd 


3 Sr. Tho. 


 — — = Wv 


Sr. Tho. P'ſhaw, pox, theſe are baſtard Beaux; Conncellors Clerks ke 


wh 'etiing by their blinde fide of beinga little over-neat will be Drunk 


WILL i Ir 4157s, fight for their friends, pimp for their friends, and do _ 


what Irieds *ugkt ro do; But theſe are Scoundrells, awkard things of your 


Caucolot-aguie that depend upon Ordinarys, and go to Twelve with a Cha- 


Table man at the Groom-Porters, Beaux to day -and beggars to morroyy,. 3 


for whoſe coming into the World no man<'re rejozc'd, or for whoſe, going 


out any will ever Greive. | 5 LD 
94. 1 nave icen theſe ſpruce Tits look as Scornfully and as ſonr-upon a plain 
drefs'u Country-Genileman asa Grumbletonian upona Clergy-man that has 


taken tie Oaths——but neighbour Raiſon what made you keep fo behinde me all - 


the fray,,and puſh me forward ? 


Rais. Why in caſe you had been run thorough, I had - been ready to. have . | 


carryed you off in my arms. 
945, A pox 0? your Civility, but "tis much better'as ?tis. | 


Sr. Tho. But come let's after theſe baggages to dinner, here if occaſion be, | 


you muit vouch for me.. 
Sas, In what? 
Sr, Tho, Why that I knew Florella and Violante for all their Maſques, . 
Sas, Why, were thoſe they you talk'd to ? | | 


- 
"Oo « 


Sr. Tio. Ay, I gad, ſtand by me or the motker will give me ever elſe, ai-\} 


you iweer heartily ?. = 
Rajs. Are we not, tradeſnien, what a queition's that toa-Shop-keeper ?, 
| =  Exeum, 


SCENE. LIL The Pak. 


Enter: Young Reveller. _ 


Y. Rev. ] am PunQuall to my time, *tis juſt one by the Sun-dyall, if this:;| 
Lady ſhoul convince me, ſhe is honeſt, and has a fortune, [ might be fool -| 
enough to Love her in good earneſt ; and that would be a Raſcally trick.to. | 
Florelta ; ſhe. has Youth, Wit, Beauty and money; this has Youth,more mit, f 
and Beauty,. and may have -more mony : I bur Florelia was my firſt Miſtrib > | 
well, but his is my firſt Love, I only like the other as yet, .Pox on Cl le not 1 
trouble my elf with the Puncto of the matter, Let the Stars take their Courk | 


and fortune uſe her Pleaſure. | | 
bY - Enter Aunt. - os 
Aunt. Mr, Reveller, . 
Y, Rev. Here. my little Peter of Paradice may I enter? - 
--, Aunt. follow $6. . 
Ks Rv. Till I'm Weary On ſo good an errand. ES 
> LExit Aunt 4 


1d Y, Revell... 


r. Tho, Þ'f ptby. | 
their Mittreiles, and palm'd upon us. at Epſome, and theſe places for ” 


tlemen; I xnow abuadance of very honeſt hearty fellows they cal] Beaux, 
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re Withe, Dor; Now to my Lover, this Intrigne *cwixt him and Florelia I would feigri 
I'S to nm «break off, 1 haye conſider'd and weigh'd every thing, and upon. Kecond. 


1 


AIM 


n ' , . $93 Ws. oh 
* - » pe i ? _ - 
\ . " » # + y + . ! Y 
\ « 


0 Dorinda s Apartment. 2 


' Whoſe t oughts Promife;my ſelf more ſecurity. and fatisfaction in Revelley as a Lo-. 

wo yer then a husband, - for howſocver fond he. may ſeem, nay » EVEN TO,MArTIage, 
Prupony «when lam known as I muſt. be, nothing b Deſtruction can be my,reward 3 
2)-Manty «however Ple ſo order it that he ſhall think ths Conqueſt-worth his Labour,and 
fo bthinky — fancy he's the Only victor here... es | | 


ready tb TS [3.3 1:4 5 Enter Aunt ana Y.. Reveller po EL. | fs 
| Are you not much Surpriz'd Sirat my boldnefs? whl-not my freedom make * 

if occal — M061eſs efteem'd?” men ought" to Waoe, .T .. 
= T. Rev. They,do ſo.always.when they arc. encourag'd, butw here they are 


F i # y 
, = a = 


approv'd and know itnet, they cannot juftly ſure be thought” the ' worſe of : 
Maas Errors of Ignorance; are moſt excuſable, fools. often fancy all that ſees Tem 
+ Loyes, but Prudent;men: their Impericttions know-and give no way to {ſuck -. 
ſelf-flattery. EE - - : 
Dor. Bnt men too often when they think they are Lik'd-efet a neglt- 
Shop-ketge gence of what-eſtegms 'em : Yowre naturally.vain without occaſion; but on 
2 -/ oj the leaſt advantage. moſt Intollerable 3 many pretend to favonrs ne're re- 


me-gyer elf 


ceivd,” others . regardleſs ſeem when we ſtrike firſt :. So fickle and 10 fool- 
iſh-are your: Sex, "tis .more for Vanity - then. Love you Court, nothing © 
Wretched till. we give: you credit, nor. nothing more uneaſy till. you've 
LOI 1t; - | | 


© 4 - wr 


T. Rev. Such follys are, but ſuch nere*enter?d here; I of a Contrary tem- 
per. am-; Enjoyment is the leaſt of my affe&ion, Tho? 'tis the Crown of all 
alone, ?tis . worthleſs: were Heay?n--as eaſy gain*d as it is wiſh*d for, the 
blefling ſcarce wounld-tempt us from this world, Improving Fancy,” conſtant 
Converſation, - frequent Addreſſes::fed : with 'Courteous hope makes me un- 
eaſy till I am poſleſs'd, "but when poſſeſs8d, then my Impatience comes, then ! 
am.cager to encreaſe my- Joys, and ſtill the laſt breeds appetite for more. 
* Dor,;-How charmingly he talks: Well, you have cunningly excus'd your 
Fif.:..Bring Dinger in 3 come Sir, fit down there: oppoſite, that with full 
Pleaſure we may view, each other. © © | on 
_T. Rev. My Eye will have the greateſt Bijnquet, Madam. -: 


f 


Dor; Your Ear too ſhall be encertain'd. * 


» -& 
o 


Enter Servanss with Dinner. An Entertainment of Muſic®. - 


= 
5 82 


Come Sir, you ſeg uneaſy, 3 


(:4.6') 
C.. Revel. Blaft not my Entertainment. vvith that thought Madam; mll 


ſenſes are all charmed with ſuch perfettion, rhey'r C 
: be 64 Gratified, | | ) ) rowding which hay 


Dor. Some Wine ; come Sir, | hezir!1 to thas 
T. Kev. This diſtance ſtaryes ji: ivadar:. 


. Aun, Sir, WILD my Neices leave te change. pl ces with you, give me 


L C04Nge ſeats. 
* POUR ot JOUr. . EMErgend 


ſents WAIch1 is your Favourite. 


ſome Wine: 
Inclinatiogs. 5 
* I, Rev. Nay, fl it Madam,” %is the La 
. Aun. Here 1s: Enough, SIC. Yo 

_ T. Kev. I beſeech you. 

 Aun Nay, Pray vir. 


_T. Rev. Your pardon Madam, pleiis your ſelf, 


Come: Dir, to the Deliticr: 


4 


F: . r 


Aun. Well that kind word has wrought upon me I hate to be Tmpos'd 


on, come: then. ſince It 1s left to me, a little more, — vp with it now ; 
We Wome cari never have too much of a goou thing, come 


; Pong Up 'with it- full ag my Love, | come Madam, to. your: wiTtes 
ſatisfaction. 


. Dor. And to a good underſtanding betwixt yours -and' mine; | 
T. Rev. Cunning and ſrreetly hinted ;- _ yy "Wi you Dog 8 | take 
other Bumper and be fancy. . .. 

Dor; Sing the Scotch Scvg [ love ſo. © Nt wi | [ Song. 

Now Sir, if you. pleaſe wel retire to ahother Apatiment for, this 
is litter?d. 

Y. Rev. Heaven grant ſhe may TILA Faith to believe; and Charity" to 
Relieve,- or Pm a dead man 3 tor I like her to 'madneſs; this. retiring 
carrys ſomewhat of the fic of a; Bed-chamber in*t, -ſhe has a Rare ſleep 
Eye which they {ay ſe}domne. 1atls 5 It on 1G 9ve. any Comtortable Waters 
Ple drink her into. C omplyance. 

Dor, Yeur hand Sir. 

Y: Rev. My beart's in your Own Madani!” 

Dor. I fear my Ruine. 

But .oh with ſuch a bait Iam Drawn in, Ee 
KK ny excuſe tho? not forgive. the Sin. Exit Dor. Rev. 

Aunt. Now all s well and my tears are over, and ſure none can blame my 
Diſcretion in this Point; "tis true*s not altogether 5. honeſt as 1 could wiſh 
it, but the Prudent part of it is good, and am fecur'd . from the thoughts 
of being undone, which ,of .necellity | muſt” have been any other way, and 
ſhe had better have two "callants then none. 

Pardon me frailty, fince upon the Score 
_ Of felf-ſecurity 1 encreaſe her ſtore, _ 
"Tis To Preſerve 1M whom ſhe” had before. 
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Enter” Florella-in Boys Cloaths, Violante im a - © 
Maſquerading Habit. es 


Yiol. Thou art a mad: Girl to transform thy ſelf. thus from one Sex to 
another: | | | Þ 


conſtant to my Inconſtant Rogue, or whether ſhe's for making-the . moſt 
of her time: 1 fancy ſhe's a right bred City-dame, fond of -every young 
fellow that can tender her ready mony upon her Counter. 
Fiol. If you can but manage the mans part well nee fear it. 
Flor. All but-part of -thg,man 1. am pretty. well -provided for ; I chn 
bublsſome in Rumbling. their Cloaths, . and talk 


Oafh.. and take Snuff, Stare till my eycs are as ſtIfF as my Crevat- ſtring, 
Laugh only at my.own Jeſts, and be only the Jeſt of the Company, 
and theſe are the- greateſt-:Materials of the. fools that. make Love now a- 
days; then 1 will, Ogle, Tip, and Leer with either Court or City-Fop 
from the Jews Synagogue to St." Azns. Church, ja .Sa:ho, .65..St. Fames in 


German-Street, Well Pm {ſure - to. be. diverted, but - our - Com pany © En- 
creaſes. Int SS ll 


Enter Mrs.” Raiſon in mans Cloths, ſeveral others, Lady Hazard 
Lord Worthy Sir - Thomas Sas. and Raiſon; &c. 


Mrs Rais. Now for the Ladys , *tis Youth and Beauty, not Sence and 
Breeding Conquers now adays; I think, Pm a pretty man whate're't 
am for. a woman: and this beardleſs boy may have as good ſucceſs with 


the fair SEX, .as if I had been a. Page In a particular Family, and De&- © 
Rind from my - Childhood: for a comfort to wy Ladys old age ; 1 muſt = 
CE NEL ACE nit finds ...: 
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 Ahde ont: Florella whom 1 will Court with fuch an eagerneſs, that ;F ſhe 
icems inclining, le make young Reveier curſs her from his heart, and 
- Think her eaſy to cach Fops auutreſies. : yt 
Ras. | wonder which is my Wife among all theſe Sr; Thomas. 
_ Sr. Tho, 1: don't know which: is thy Wife, -but I believe any of %*m 
; May be thy Whore .npon a good Occaſion ; .I never ſaw ſuch confuſion 
. of Babell. | Spe 
Ras. My- Lamb. is among em that's certain, bnt I know no more how | 
fo diſtinguiſh her then' a' Shephieatd' #"Itray . ſheep: thet's mixt with ana. | 
_ Ther flock. . ales | 
Sas. This is a heav'nly Life Sr, To9mas we }-1d , "ſitting up all-night, 
and being fick all day, Diſturbiog: all-Men,.. add abuſing all Women: 
- Loving all miſchief, and Hating 'all good ; aftcAing of Lewdnefs, when 


- You know. you'r. incapible, this will bring you to the Devill in time old 
 *Ras. Ay, and thee, and 1, if we do hot reform Sas ,.. I'm affraid ſhall 
- SWelt in thoſe Everlaſting Hummums with him | 

_ © Sr, Tho. No' pox, thou haſt a Proverb -enthy ſide ; thy Spouſe will fave 
- thy Soulin ſpight of thy teeth, : 
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Rats, All in good time, yout Worſhip's coming into the nooze, my La- 


 Uy Hazard may give me an Opportunity of . returning your Jeſt , 
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_ and what a brisk Son you have, to think of Matrimony, you'l not only Rob 
| her of her. Joynture, but cheat her expeQations. 
| Sr: Tho. Good lack d'ye hear the Batchelor, gprithee old Cracker of other | 
- mens pipkins trouble thy head -with thy owNgbgtitys, and diſtruſt not mine: | 
. Gadſookers. I am a Boy to thee" yet, - thouf/ ſhavings of Harts-horn and 
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' Ivory. 
_ Enter Young Reveller. 


. Yo. Reve, Cxlit' Dr Coy and hard to Win, 
Oo "With Artful Cuuning play'd the Virgins Part, 
' But when ſhe once had-try'd the Stn, 
Eve birgg d the Charming [ inghiag dart, 
Cry'd nearer Denrift to my beart;" 
Thowrt 1ord bf all Mihin, + - 


Oh what a Luſcions Fzaft &f Eavtc Pre had;” the unoxmudied Conqueſt rais'd 
the Joy ; full of defire agl cfembling with my.donbcs | Jay init: Jeilery d,then 
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Flor, So, there's Reveller, but I can't find out this Mrs. Raiſor, Fm ſure ſheis among 


*%m 3 Thavea Trick toplay her, and would no more be diſappointed in my Miſchief, 


than ſhe wouid in her man. 


Mrs. Raiſ. What can become of this Florella ! there's my Villain, whom I will plague 


with Jealouſy, if poſſible, as much as he has tortur'd me. 


L. Wort. Dear George, your late ſhe Company has mourn'd for you. 
Y. Reve, Oh! Friend, fuch an Adventure, ſuch Joy, ſuch Delight, ſuch unſpeak- 


able Pleaſure, incomprehenſible Tranſport; Imagination cannot reach it, Fancy 


draw it,” Nature inatch it, the World value it, Art improve it. 

L. Fort, What the Devil, art thou mad 2 © 

Y. Reve, Mad, aye; and to would you, had you been where I have; ſeen what F 
have; fclt, heard and underfiood, what I have; thou hadfi been in the uppermoſt Re- 
?ion by tifis time. 

EL. Wort, Dear George, What is 1t 2 

Y. Reve, Tl tell you when my Soul's cool enough for my Tongue to relate it ; ar 
preſent, Refledtion's fo vaſtin my thoughts, it Rifles my Speech, being above- its cx- 
prethion. | 

Flor. Some fair Lady, I ſuppoſe Sir. | 

Y. Reve. You may ſuppoſe Sir, but ask no queſtions as you value your Noſe, Sir. 

Flor. Did the Lady you Dinn'd with, entertain you kindly, Sir ? | 

Y. Reve. Look you Sweet-heart, I gave thee a caution about Queſtions 3 ſuch farni- 
Harity at firſt fight, is not agreeable to my Conſfiitation, therefore keep thy Tonguc 
within compaſs, leſt my Feet go beyond meaſure, 

Flor. ] won't provoke the Rogue, lefi he ſhould be as good as his word, and forcs 
me to diſcover my felt : Where the Devil is this dry'd Fig of his 2 

Sir Tho, Sirrah, Sirrah, Where have you been till this time ? 
_ Y. Reve, About ſome urgent Buſineſs of my own, Sir. 

Sir Tho. Of the Devil's you Dog, the Fleſh and the Spirit: Ounds, Sirrah, What 
is the meaning I can't Whore and Drink with you 2 | 

Y. Reve. There is a natural Infirmity, Sir, allyed to 59. which in caſes of this Mat- 
ter, do bear a debilitated Influence over the trigiditated Circumſtances of halting Incli- 
nation, which being preingag'd to a foregoing want of Power, renders the Facul- 
tics incapable of exerting thoſe neceſſary Ingredients which commonly arc requir'd ir, 
the Eager Occurvences of Predominant Defire, — | 


Sir Tbo, Why, you Rhodomontading, Canting, Bantering, Sputtering —— 


| Offers to ſtrike him. 
L. Wert, Hold, hold, Sir Thomas. | L \ 


Sir Tho, Why, the Rogue's a Bantring of me, {pitting out his ſuperfluons Bombaſt, 
and ridiculing my Underſtanding, as if his Father was liable to his nonſenſical Raille- 


ry : Get out of the Houſe, Sirrah. 


' Omnes. Nay, hold, Sir Thomas, not ſo. 
Sir Tho, I have liv'd to a fine age, a fine time Þ mean indeed--. Sirrah, oct you out, 
Lady Haz. Nay, Sir Thomas, let me intercede. 
Sir Tho, Why, *tisa ſhame, Madam, what an impudent Son in Law will ke be 
© your Ladyſhip, when *tis ſuch an inſolent Raſcal to his 6xwn Father. 


H Lady Hats 


OO 
Lady Haz. 1 warrant you, Sir. | | 
Y. Reve. Hark, you Sir, lay by your muftineſs, or my I ady ſhall know how brisk 
your Worſhip was at the Wells to all the Maſques you met with, | 
well; I wor't diſturb the Company nov 
| Winks at bis Son, and puts his Finger on his Noſe, 


Sir Tho, Dog-Rogue, ſhall ſhe fo 
but another time. 
Lady Haz. Core, come, a Dance. 
All. Aye, a Dance, a Dance. - 
Sir Tho, Gad lo, it's break o'day ; Gomeon then, ſtrike up now Rogue, Pl frigidi- 


date you. . | Cnts a Caper, 


Enter Dorinda azd Aunt, 


Dor, My Fears are true, and he is falſe as Hell, 
Aunt. What could you expe leſs from ſuch a wild Fellow ? 
Dor. Peace, Miſchief! inconſiant Villain, alter'd in an hour —< 
Are all thoſe Charms which extaſy*d his Sences, 
Thoſe melting Joys, his Life could {carce diſpence with ; 
When all his Spirits with exceſs of blils, 
Lay gaſping as in Fits firuggling for vent, 
As if his Soul had fickned with the pleaſure, 
And nature could not bear the vaſt delight. 
Aunt, Come, will you go home, now you'r fatished 2? 
Dur. There's Worthy, and Violante, whom he ſpoke of, 
'That is Florella, whom he's coupled with ; 
I'11 lay and watch alittle, tho'I burſt, 
I, Wort. Oh! here's more company ; Ladies, will you Dance? 
Dor. Not yet, Sir, it you pleaſe. 
L. Wort, Your time's your own, 
Dor. Why, there's another Villain, whom tho? T love not, I hate to think another 
ſhould get from me. 
Lady Haz, ' Hold,Sir Thomas,[ (wear you'll kill us all; there is no Dancing with you, 
| [ Dance. Al the time of Dancing, Sir Thomas calls to his 
Son; about George, there's frigiditate for you. 


Sir Tho. Aye, Madam, here's a true Exgliſh-heart for you, uncorrupted with the' 
groſs Luxuries of the Age, a plain well-bred North-Country Tit, that ſhall tire Forty 


of theſe Barbary Colts, and break their Backs Gad take me. 
Mrs. Raif. Sure that muſt be Florella, Fl try her. [. Goes np to Dor: 
Flor, Certainly that mufi be the Woman, Reveller talk't to at the Fells, *tis juſt her 
Shape and Air ; 1'|lbearup toher aud try her [nclinations. { Goes up to Dor, 
Viol, Well, my Lord, [ll take into conſideration what you ſay, and if your Incline 
tions be as Honourable as your Language - 
L. Yor. Ele, curſe me from the Blefſing I dehire, 
Y. Reve. This muſi be Florella: Come, Why fo froward little Mad-cap Do you 
think it poſſible todiſguiſe your (elf from fo zealous a Lover ? 
IPom. T don't know who he takes me for,but Il humor his ſuppoſition for ſport ſake. 
Dor, Contuſton, how fond he is ! | -” RR 
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A Banquet of Sweet-Meatr. Ro 
Flor, to Dor. Madam, What makes your Ladyſhip keep fo far from the Company, 
will you not make one at the Collation ? S 
Mrs, Raif. Sir, I had the Honour to ſpeak firſt to this Lady, and defire you would 
make your Addreſſes ellewhere. 
Dor, Fools! ? 4Il this while Y. Revel. and the ſtrange Woman are toying 
| | together, and Dox. is long at 'erm uneaſy. 
Flor. Sir, I hope my Civility, tho'not ſo early as yours, isno Aﬀeront to the fair Lady, 
and till ſhe tells me, I'm troubleſome, I ſhall follow my own will, 
| Both take Dor, by the Hand. 
Dor. Oh ! how the Poppets toy DiſtraGion, | 
Nay, Gentlemen, I nevex admit Syitors ; 
| don't know -—=- | 
Flor. I think I can't be diſcovered ; Madam, to ſhew how much I eſteem your Fa- 
your, I'll conceal nothing from you. [ Unmaſques. 
Mrs. Raiſ, Apretty Youth, Madam, I ſcorn to be out-done. Unmaſques. 
Flor. I diſcover'd firſt, Sir, and now, Sir, I am as much before-hand with you in 


| point of good Breeding, as you were with me in your Approaches, 


Aunt. By the pleaſures,] have paſs'd a couple of ſweet Youths : Can't you diyert yous 


elf with theſe. 


Dor. IT hate 'em both. 

:Annt, Well, would I had the worſt of 'em. 

Mrs. Raiſe Madam, T1! tell ye. -—— | 

[ Reveller Hugging the ſtrange Woman, and making ſeveral Ridiculous Poſtures, 
kneels gown to her, Dor. comes #p, and gives him a Box of the Ear. 

Flor, Til acquaint your Ladyſhip —— | 

Dor. By Hell, I cannot bear it, 

Flor, Hey-day ! 

Dor. Villain and Traitor. 

Y. Reve. Is the Frolick to go round, Madam ? 

Dor, to Flor. and Mrs. Raiſ. If you've Honour, prote& me, 

Flor. This is lacky, 'tis (he Pm ſure. 

Mrs. Raif. This is ſome Rival; Madain, my Service. 

Dor. Both, Gentlemen, | They clap their Hands upon their Swordr, and nod at Reve, 

Sir Tho. Madam, Can I ſerve you 2? 

Dor, Perdition ſeize your Generation. 

Sit Tho, And the Devil take your Inclination. 
Why, what's the meaning of this George 2 | 

Y. Keve. Indeed 1 know not, Sir, ſome Frolick upon a Wager I ſuppoſe.) 


L or. George, I'd ſpeak with you=——my Blood is chill'd o'th ſadden ;zCure, that 
could not be Doriuda. 


Y. Reve. I'll wait on you. 


Sir Tho. Come Ladies, faith we'll haye no bed-time 3 yet let's into the next Root, 
there's a freſh Entertainment, | Exeunt 
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Exter Dorinda, Florclla, and Mrs. Raiſon, Aunt following. 


Dorind. OW, as your Men of Honour, I intreat you'd leave me to my ſelf. 
Mrs. Raiſ. Ay, pray Sir, depart 3 the Lady would be in private. 

Flor, That's what T would be witi) the Lady, Sir, Come Madam, we're a couple of 
likely young Fellows,cake your choice,and he you approve of,the other ſhall give way to 

Dor, Nay, Gentlemen, *tis late. 

Flor, Early by this hand, Madam, the Sun's juſt breaking come, take one 'of 
us into your Livery, and fce how heartily well earn our Wages. L 

Der. 4 have no buſincls for you. 

Flor, Tf ſhe knew me rightly, ſhe'd (wear it. 

_ Mrs, Rajſ. Sir, methinks yon might perceive by the Ladies unecaſinefs, ſhe would 
_ willingly have you gone. | 

Flor. And methinks Sir, you might perceive by my uneaſine(s, Pde have 

Mrs. Raiſ. Not till the Lady adecs 90,9 Sir. FI oa a 

Flor, Not Sir. 

Mrs. Rajzf, Not dam me, d*you think Pll be brow beaten. 

Flor. Ha! by Heav*ns, Mrs. Raiſon, that awkard huff and ſtamp betray'dit; I might 
ave look'd long, enough for her in Petticoatsz ah! VII ſwagger luftily, now I know 
iny mzn— Look you, Sir, cither defift, or ll make you the firſt dead Carcaſs this day's 
Sun {all breed Maggots in, | | | 
Mrs. Raiſ. Bear up Raiſon, and be not daunted, he's too well drefs'd to love fight- 
3g, and too much like a Courticr to have any Courage, Sir, —— | 

Flor. Well, Sir. ' | Lay their Hands on Swords. 

' Dor, Nay, no quarrelling Gentlemen, to end the Diſpute tince it muſt beſo, let me 

v0 in here to my Lodgings, and Pll ſend for the Man 1 like beſt in half an hour, | 

Flor. Upon Honor, | 

Dor. My Hand on't. 

Mrs. Raiſ. And me Madam. 

Dor, There Sir, each of you has a Hand, but he that has my Heart ſhall be reſolv'd 
immediately, mo | 

Flor. We depend on't. 

Dor. As I hope to be ſatish'd in the Embraces of my choice. ——— 

Flor. Swear by ſomething elſe, your expectations may nalt elſe. 


Dor. Oh, Reveller ! thou Hell and Heav'n, thou Plague and Pleaſure, come rid me 


. bf theſe Coxcom?s. | f Exeunt Dor, Aunt, 
Flor. Now will I bully this ſhs Spark, and revenge my {clt on her, tor Revellers kind- 
neſs to her: Oh! for the i:;mpudence of a true bred Page, and the management of an 
old Soulgicr, Sir, being J-alous of my D«<Riny concerning this Lady, and being like- 
wile ſo ſtruck with her Eyes and Converlation, that my heart cannot beer the loſs of 
her, ſhould ſhe unluckity pitch upon you 3 Iam refoiv'd to try, who moſt deſerves ner 
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Mes. Raiſ. Adſ-life, What will become of me now ? Draw Sir ! 

Flor. Draw Sir, ay draw Sirz dam me, d'you think to brow beat me ? 

Mrs. Raiſ. ?Tis a pretty Fellow, and I could put him to a better Employment than 
running me quite through. Sir, I don't think it worth fighting for, till we know her In- 
clinations, if they claim you, there's no occaſion for it, and if it be mie 

Flor. That it's impoſlible:; for he that dare but think fo damn'd a lye,and fo forth —- 

Mrs.. Raiſ. I never ſaw ſuch a little fury 3 I muſt tame him in my own Sex, for [ 
find this will never do. 

Flor: Draw, Sir. 

Mrs. Raz. Pray, Sir. 

Flor, Rot you. 

Mrs. Raiſe How, Sir. 

Flor. Burn you. 

Mrs. Raiſ. Dcar Sir, 

Flor: Sink you. 

Mrs. Raiſ. Stay, Sir. 

Flor. Dam you. 

Mrs. Rai. Hold Sir, I muſt diſcover my ſelf. 

Flor. Roaſt, fry and frigacy, chop, ſlice and mince your Soul into Atoms. 

' Mrs. Raif. Rold Sir, Iam a Woman. | Kneels. 

Flor. This {hal] not fave you. 

Mrs. Raiſe. My name's Raiſon, my Husband keeps a Grocers Shop at the Stocks- Market, 
and here he comes to juſtifie it. 

Floy, Riſe Madam. 


| Drives Ars. Raif, about the Stage. 


Enter Raiſon. 


Razſ. I could not find out my Wife, but there was a Woman ordcr'd me to come 


Into the Park, and ſaid, ſhe'd follow me. 


Flor. Tam refoly'd to thraſh him a little, for Pm ſure he's a Coward : Sir, Do you 
Know this Lady? 
Raiſ. Lady, Sir 3 what a Lady in Breeches! 
Flor. Aye Sir, ſhe fays, ſhe is your VVife : this Lady in Breeches. 
Raiſ. Nay, *tis no great wonder, for ſhe always wore *em fince | had her. 
Mrs. Raiſ. Oh! dear Raiſon, Idiſguis'd my elf thus for the Maſquerade ; and mak- 
ing love to a Lady out of waggery, this Gentleman has drawn upon me, 
Flor, Aye Sir, and I don't know but. by her impertinence, Pve loi the Lady for 
ever 3 therefore I will have ſatisfaction, 
Razſ. V Vhy, Sir; my VVite's excellent at giving every body fatisfa&ion but me. 
Flor, No quibbling, Sir ; but take her Sword and do me Juſtice. 
_ Raf, ] Sir, why, Pm no fighting, man, Sir, 
_ Flor. No fighting man, Sir. | 
2, No Sir, I can pay thoſe that fight, and that's as much as was ever r£quir'd from 
a Citizen, 
Flor, Not tight, and .an Officer in the Royal Regiment? 


R ut, 


(54) | 

Raiſ. VYhy, that's only Ornament, Sir, it was never deſigned for'uſe's but if we 
would tight, we have taken-am Oath, not to ſtrike a blow out of our own VValls, 
| Flor. If you wort fight, Sir; 1 muſt have the fatisfaQtion of kicking yuu, thus Sir, 
thus Sir, oi 

Raiſc Tt may be a fatisfaRion to you, Sir, but little or none to yeur humble 
S: rvant, | Kicks bim, 

Mrs. R aif. Nay, Sir, if you have any value for a VVorran, let me intreat for him. 


Flor, Well, Madaw, to (hcw 1 am a Man of Honour, for your fake, I will forbear 
him. 


Raiſe. Aye, but ſhe let him kick me f(t, 
Fler, And now Mrs. Florella has had her Frolick as well as your Ladyſhip, 


Mrs. Raiſ.and Raiſ, Florella, T had ſome ſuſpitions of that effeminate Face indeed : 


Confuſion, how ſhall T be laugh at! | 
Raiſ. Ithank you Madam. for the Maiden-hcad your Bullyſhip. h 
Flor, Come, Mr.Rai{os, you'r ne'er the worſe Man, and Pll make you ample Satisfa- 
ction, forl !] Marry Mr, Reveller, and then you may keep your Spouſe to your ſelf, | 


Raiſ, Well, T am the firit Man that cyer was kick'd by a Woman, that was not his 
Waite fure, | 


Enter Lord Worthy, and Young Reveller. 


Flor. Here comes Reveller and my Lord Worthy, Vl have a Frolick wich him too, 
vou | fiand by me Mr. Raiſon. 


Raz{. Not it he kicks like-your Ladyſhip. 

L. Wort, And your firſt Acquaintance with this Woman, was at the Wells ? 

Y. Reve. The very morning before you came to Town. 

EL, Wort. Ecll, and Confutionz Oh! damrd Jilt : methinks your Conqueſt was 
very eafie, conſidering the Character yougive of her Beauty and Converſation, that in 
three Days, you ſhould bring her to compliance. | 


Flor. They'r difcourſing about a Miftreſs, I think Mr; Raiſon, pray ſtand afide a little 
and obſerve, ” 

Y. Reve. Faith, what ſhe ſaw in me, I cannot tell; our Familiarity was ſomewhat 
haſty Iconfefs .; not but I could have fiay'd a twelve Month, fo 1 had been ure at the 
end, of thoſe Joys ſhe gave laſt Night. 

EL, Fore. Damnation on the Artful Whore. Now 1 refle&, methought to me her 
| Leve was all atſc&ed, and her Embraces which ſhe ſeem?d with baſhfulneſs to give, 

procectcd from uneafineſs; by Heav'in—Do you not know her ? 

Y. Reve, The Namie ſhe toid me, was Dorinda: 1 do believe ſhe is of fome Faſhion, 
and Debauched by ſome Noble Man or other, and kept here for fecurity ot not being 
known. | 

L. Wort. Legion of Devils burſt her canker'd Heart-ſtrings. | 

Y. Reve. She hurricd me away about Nine a Clock out of her back Door : I ſup- 
pole the Spark was coine, for one cf her Scouts came and whiſper'd her, it was 4 
hcarty well wiſher to St. Volentines Day, for ſhe coupled us as lovingly and as ſecurely, 
as if ſhe had bcen to have had me her felf; I think ſhe call'd her Aunt; It was the 
wholiomelt look'd Dame —— L. Wore 
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L. Fort, O true bred, plump fac'd Baud ; then Flirella is quite laid afide ? 
Y. Reve. No, my Lord, That I defign for my conftant Habitation 3 this is only « 


"Lodging by the by, to divert my ſelf with whenever Pm uncafic at home. 


L. Fort. And you'r going now to her ? 

Y. Reve. If I can gain admittance. | 

Flor, Fl haye a bruſh with you firſt Revellerz you's a Son of a Whore. 

| She ſtrikes him; 

Raiſ: Oh he, draw upon a Woman ! [ He lays Hard on his Sword. 

Y. Reve. What, my little Mad-cap in Breeches ! 

Flor. Hearing your Father reſolv'd not to give you a Groat, and in deſpair you had 
got a Commiſſion to go to the Wars, Mrs, Raiſon and I, come to offcr our ſelves as 
Volunteers, 

Y. Reve, Mrs. Raiſon, a couple of amiable Supporters faith, Alcibiades never regal'd 
himſelf with two Titer Lafles —— My Lord, will you take 'em aſide a little, till I ep 


into this Dorinda; for I am very impatient to know the meaning of that Box o'the 


Ear. : 
L. Yer. A friendly Requeſt truly — but T ſhall alter your Joys ſpeedily : Ladics, 

Mrs. Raiſ. Mr. Reveller, won't you ? | 

Y. Reve, Tl but correct my Watch by the Sun-Dial, and 

L. Yor. Let him alone, Madam. [ Ex. T. Revc, 

Flor. So; he's gone to his Miſtreſs, I'm ſure. 

Mrs. Raiſ; What, the Lady that gave him the Box o'the Ear ? 

Raif. Gad I believe the whole Sex are turn'd Kickers and Cuffers. 

L, Fort. The ſame, Madam; and if you'll promiſe me to ufe your Intereſt to your 
Siſter, to pardon me in-ſome things I have err'd in; VI not only reſtore you Mr. 
Reveller wholly to your ſelf, but entertain you with an unexpected piece of Divers 
ſton. | 

Flor. I do not know what you mean ; but in any thing that's Honourable, your 
Lordſhip may command me. | | 

L. Wort. I ask no more, Madam. 

Flor. Hey-day ! here's Sir Thomas and my Lady,with Fiddles ; *tis a mad old Knight ; 
my Mother will never recover the Fatiguc of this Nights diſorder, 


Enter. $ir Tho, Reveller, Lady Hazard, Violante, Safaph, and Muſick. 


Lady Haz, For Reav'ns ſake, Sir Thomas, give over your Frolick Iam fo lick and 
antoward, pray let me and my Children go to reſt, | 

Sir Tho, Not till Night faith, Madam, and then not much Reſt ncither; for I am re- 
folv'd we'll Dance to a Pricſt, and be made Fleſhand Blood out of hand. 

Lady Haz. How, Sir Thomas ? ; | 

Sir Tho. Even ſo, my Lady it muſt bedone, and no time ſo htting as now we ar? in 
a good humor,thereforc let's nick it ; Widows when they*r heated mult be kept 

Lady Haz, Oh tie, Sir Thomas) it requires conſideration, 

Sir Tho, Contideration in Matrimony! Nay then, I'll be hang, if any 
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wergh'd the State of Marriage ſeriouſly, and cnter'd into't afterwards 3 Pl be bound t5 
anſwcr for my Father's {1ns, 

Flor, 1 wonder then, Sir Thomas, you that have prov'd it once, will venture upon 
if again. . | 

Sir Tho. Why , How now, youlittle Smock-fac'd Dog, a pretty Boy faith : Sirrah, 
Sirrah, if you were in italy 

Flor, Nay, nay; but anſwer me as I'm in England. 


Sir Tho, V Vhy, becauſe V'm ſure I cart have a worſe VVite than I had before $ and 
J would try if there be any better. | 


Mrs. Raiſ. Then I find you Marry more for the Experiment, than for any Comfort - 


the Lady's to have of you. 
Flor, Therefore if I might adviſe my Mother. 
Sir Tho. Thy Mother ! —— 


Raiſ. Florella, and my Wife, Sir Thomas, not being looſe enough in their own Habits, 


have choſe one to be lewd in with-leſs Scandal. | 
Flor. Good Sugar-Loaf, none of your Cenſurcsz you know the length of my Foot, 
Raiſ. Yes, and the breadth, I thank you. 
Sir Tho, Ah, my little Squirril turn'd heQor! 
Lady Haz, Florelia, I wonder at your Frailty, to commit ſuch an Abſurdity in Dif- 
cretion, by giving your ſelf up to — 
Sir Tho, Nothing but a harmleſs Frolick, Madam ; I b:({cech your Ladyſhip not to 
conſirue it worſe than it 15. 
Viol. Well, my Lord, you have behav'd your felf fo like a Man of Honour in this 
diſcovery of your Miſtreſs, that it ſhall no way turn to your prejudice in my efteem, 
L:ort. Heav'n make me capable of delferving ſo much Goodnels, 
Sir Tho. But where's George, what's become of that Rogue ? 
L. Wort. Six Thomas, I have a favour to beg of you and this good Company pray 
ask no Queitions, but follow me into this Houſe; I have a Key here commands it. 
Lady Haz, What ſhould this mean ? 
Sir Tho, Faith, IT know not; but let's follow him. 
Flor, Now Vulcan and Venus will be caught ina Net. 
Mrs. Raif, Some Comfort, I ſhall krow whothis Rival is ; come Husband, 
- Raif. Ay, VVite, where you plcalc. - [ Exeuty, 


SCENE, Dorindas Apartment, Reveller following of her. 


Y. Reve. Can nothing appeaſe you ? | 
Dor. Ungratcful Villain! V Vas the Prize ſo poor, it could not merit one Night's 
Conkliancy. | 
On! Curſe upon my Folly which betray'd me, 
V Vhich gave ſuch hefty Credit to thy Oaths: 
My Gencrolity overcaine Diicretion, 
And I mdetpis'd for being kind too ſoon. 
 Y. Reve. Conſcience, give way a little, Madam 3 by Heav'ns, 1 went trait home ; 
nay, was in Bcd when rb: © ther came and pulPd me out, and forc'd me to go with hut, 
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Dor, By Hell, *tis falſe 3 you went ſtrait thither, 1 had you dogg'd. 
Y. Reve. SO, that won't do then— Why, then in ſhort, I ſhould have been pulPd out 


of my Bed if I had not gone, and 'twas better as *twas. 


=- Why, Did you not {wear to me, you would not fee Florella laſt Night : E 
Y. Reve. The Devil take me, if 1 know 1 did I fancr'd ſeveral for her, but as Ihope 


to be reconcil'd to you, I did not to my knowledge {echerz and to make you amends, 
1 won't ſee her this Week. 


Dor, You'd ſooner hang your ſelf. 

Y. Reve. Nay, it you won't believe —— 

Dor. T have believ'd too much, and you have promis'd n more than you can keep. 
Y. Reve, By the dear Joys poſſe(s'd, I will be faithfal, 

Dor. And will you not marry Florella ? 7 

Y. Reve, Buy Trouble ſo dear, when I can have Pleaſure fo cheap. 

Dor. And you will never ? 


Y. Reve. Impoſſible I ſhould keep me here ever with thee thus, and ſcorn thy Sex be- 
fides. 

Dor. Oh, take me all then ! thus let us grow and never ſeparate. [ Embracess 
L. Fort. within. By Heav®n, a ſhreik defiroys thee down, 


Enter Worthy, bis Sword drawn, and forcing the Aunt pon her Knees, 
Bawd, down. 


Dor. Deſiru&ion, thou art gome !. 

Y. Reve, My Lord! 

E. Wort. Put up George , here's my Aim. 

Y. Reve, Honour forbid that, and a Man ſo near, holds him. 


L. Wore. I thank thee, my Paſſion was too violent: What canſt thou ſay, perfidious 
heliſh Jilt ? 

Dor. I am ſtruck o*'th ſudden, and have nought to help mez where art thou cannin 
thou Devil at a pinch, canſt thou be ws when a Woman wants thee ? 

Y. Reve, The meaning of all this ? 


L, Wort. Vl tell thee George : Oh! had 1 truſted thee before, thou hadiſt not wrong'd 
me; | 
Dor. Or had I cautian'd him, thou hadft not know it : Curſe on my Folly = 
L. Wor. This Lady that has been thy Whore, was once my Milirels,; this Reverend 
Matron ſold her to me ; her Father was an ancient Servant in our Fami! 'y, and dying, 
left her with this Widow'd Aunt, whoſe curs'd Avarice, betray'd her to me. 


_ | Reve. draws. 
Runs at Dor. 


"Dy 


In lhore, 


| Thad her for 5001, for I did love her (to my ſhame I own it) above the Woild : 


"Tis ix Years fince, in which time her Ladyſhip has fomewhae weakned my Eftate ; 


i forasI had no Wiſh above her Love, I had no Power above her With 3 all ſhe com- 


manded, and ſhe has well repaid me : thy Ignorance, and my Breach of Friendſhip in 
not trufting thee, makes thee unblamable ; but ſhe fure's doubly danan'd, co wrong me 
with the only Man ſhe knew my Friend, 


Y. Reve, By Heavns it flaggers me, and 1 could wiſh.-— 
L. Vort. 1t is too late, : forget her a5 1 ſhall, and we {hall be much  bapples: 


; What ſayeſithou.Bawd, is't true what I have ſaid? | 


Dor, Ay, let her ſpeak ; Il dand to what ſhe ſays, 
i 


T3593.) 
L. Port, Say, it it true. [4zn;,] Yes: [ Dor.] Convulſions choak thee. 
Aun, But as I hope todye out of an: Alm-houle, *twas all againſt my will ; but ſhe 
threatened to run away and leave me to-beg, 1t I did pot comply ; and being old ang 
uncapable of getting bread in any otheremployment, I thought it better to wink at her 


Fornication, than fiarve through her Indignation. 
Y. Rev, Madam, this has « ping : 
Dor. So has an Aſs, Confuſion on ye all, 
L. YVort. Nay, not fo faſt good Madam, we'll part with Witneſs, tho' we mer 

with none, Sir Thomes, V Yill you enter © 
Der. Muſt I then be derided ; poor Infulter! 


Enter Sir Tho, Saf. V1ol, Lady Baz, Flor. Mrg. Raiſ. Rail. ec: 


Y. Reve, No, let her go my Lord. _ 
L. 1/ozt. Nay, George, diſpate it not ; by Hell V'll have fome revenge. 
Sir Tho, V Viy, what are we to do here, is there any Conveyance we muſt be V Vie- 


ncfles to? 
Y. Reve, Yes, here has been a Conveyance,. only a damn'd miſtake in the drawing 


- | oy 

L, T/ort, Ladies, Sir Thomas and Gentlemen 3 I achired your goad Company to ſee 
me teke leave of an old Acquaintance, being refolv'd to live a ſober, dilcreet Life, 
and b:nd my whole thoughts towards this kind Lady, I have bid adieu to the only 
Miſtreſs i had, whom by the way, Sir Th-mas, your Son has rid me of. 


Sir Tho, Bow, my Son ! 
L. IYort, I'll tcll you more hereafter, Madam, you may retire, I have ended. my 


T riumipi), | 
Dor, That's ſhe that has undone me, I could haye workt him yet, for all this miſ- 


chief ; but there's a Fortune and a Face, too powerful, 

Fiol. Is this the Lady that was ſo very ſevere upon our Parents? I {uppo 
all at home now. Madam ? | 

Dor. May Jcaloutie unquenchable poſſcls thee z may Impotence in him iti]] croſs thy 
wiſhes and may you love {till in deſpiteof both : for tnee I have fome pleaſure in my 
Ruin; thou didſt intend, I find, for her to leave me z and I have been betore-hand with 
thee, in him. And fince we both defign'd to cheat each other, it is my Pride, tho? with 
the loſs 'm. curs'd, fy 

Sir Tho: | had my man, and was in falſhood firſt ; A notable Baggage by the. Plea- 
ſxres of V Vhoring— but what a pox, Im fill in the dark her2——— 

Y. Reve. You ſhall know all anon,Sir 3 now Madam,for our detign with the old Gen- 
lemme: if 1 ſeem tobe fond of it, I certainly loſeit 5 my Lord afÞilt her, 

Sir Tho. Faith VVidow, we will to Church, and there's an end ont. 


i # 


fe you'll waſh 


Flor. Of Love! indeed it may probably enter the Church, but icldom comes out: 
Y P y ) 


Madain, I have a Requeſt to your Ladyſhip, your ſhewing a very good Example with. 
Sir Thomas, and really, I have a mind to follow. it with his Son, but he's ſo very. per» 
verſe towards Matrtmony, that without ſome Afſſiſtance of the good Company, My: 


tiwgle Intereſt will never prevail ; | Mrs. Raiſe | What do I hear? _ OD 
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Lady Haz, Why truly, Florella, I have no averſe Exceptions to the Gentleman, if - 
his Father be willing. | | 
Sir Tho, V Villing, ay Madam, with all my heart 5 15000 1, you Dog, and you not. 
worth a Groat. 3, | ona 
. . Y. Reve. I thank you Sir, but I value my Freedomabove all Fortune, 
Sir Tho. You Dog, you have been free ever ſince you were born, and Pll mike: 
you Draw now with your Father. ERR | 
 L. Wor, Ay, ay, *tis time toleaye off rambling, George, ſo much Beauty and 15009/. 
Y. Rev. My Lord, had I wherewithal to (ettle a Joynture upon the Lady equal to- 
her Portion, ſomething might be ſaid; but I have fo much regard to my own Honor, 
to take,a Wite who ſhall twit me hereafter with what ſhe brought me.. 
Sir Tho. Twit you, Jackanapes, what need you value her Twitting, when the Mo- 
ny is in your own hands. When Wives twit, Husbands may whore with a ſafe Con-. . 
Kience, Hang-Dog, | 
. L. Wor. No, but: Sir Thomas ſhall take the 15000 1. and ſettle 20c01. a year on you 
e muſe] and makea Joynture cqual, | k : 
; Sir Tho. Paw, nc'er trouble your Head, my Lord, I warrant you Pll be a loving Fa-- 
emthedw ther to *em. 
E Y. Rev. As a Jew to his Child that had marryed a Chriſtian ; Sir, if you- would give. 
Company t me 500001. ] would not marry. | 
ver, dillret  Mrs.'Raif. Oh} He has ſome Honor left T find. 
adieu to ti Sir Tho, You would not marry, Rogyne. 
f Y. Rev. No, Sir. 
Raiſ. Come, pray Mr. Reveller be perſuaded. | 
| hawe colt Mrs. Raiſ. VVhat have you todo to perſuade him to marry ?- 
Raiſ. Becauſe Fd willingly have him have a Y Vite of his own to make uſe. of, that 
for al tiv! he mayn't borrow of his Neighbors, 
b-- Sir Tho. And you won't marry ?- | 
ppole jul Y. Rev. No: pray Sir don't trouble me. 
Sir Tho, You Dog, you ſhall marry, and Pll fland'to what my Lord propos d—but: 
Lim fila PI] make you marry. 111 have the VViitings drawn preſently, and if you refuſe, I'll go. 
me ple CITI in a Pet, marry in a Paſſion, get a Son in a Fury, and dilinheric you, you: 
half  OB- | | 
_ _— Y, Rev. VVell Sir, to avoid the Curſe of Diſobedience, I will ſubmit 3-notning, but: 
__ my {ecming averſe could have wrought this, | 
| y i! Flor, I thank you.good People, tho [ fear T ſhall. repent it.. 
page Mxs.'Raiſ.. And will you be ſuch a Villein ?- | 
p Y. Rev. Faith Madam [| have been a great Charge to you.and- am-very ha "Can— - 
wich hed ; Flor. No whiſpexing now the Man's ſold, =. Tan had your wa aw, ay 
ure. | 
Raiſe Come Wife, you had as-good live honeſt, ſince you find you can't nelp it; 
Mrs. Ruaiſ. Why, let.him poz here Husband, take what you never had- till now:+ 
ra fancy z your. Generofity and good Temper, how eyer I have abug'd it, PII irive to ; 
clerve it. | 
Raiſ. Why better Jate than never K-4te-. 


: @ 


orgs. 


{ 6o ) 
TL. For. And Madam may I hope ? 


Viol. My Lord, you may, my Siſter and I ſhall take Come time-firft, when myLa» 


day's fixt with her-Conſent 
Lad. Haz. His Lordſhip has it 3 but pray where's Mr. Saſaph ? 
Sir Tho. Diſmal drunk in Bed by this time, I left him upon it at Three this Mor- 


ring. Come Widow, I find we ſhall be the only Pair this day then, and be-not 
frighted. 


Fr dreadful ſeems to thoſe who wed at firl}, 

But we who've try'd it once can gueſs the worlt, 
Y. Rev. And may all contradicting Fathers know 

Their Sons by me, may -teach *'em what to do. 


FINTIS. 
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